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' TO HER GRACE - , 
The DUCHESS of LEEDS. . 


MADAM, 


1 HE Friendſhip which the Duke of Leeds e 
has honoured me with for ſeveral years, in ſome 
Meaſure authorizes the Liberty I take of inſcrib- 


ing this Comedy to your Grace; — whilſt the 
Favor he has ſo recently conferred upon me, by 


condeſcending to write a Prologue for my Play, 


makes me anxious to ſeize an early Opportunity 
of acknowledging to you, and to the World, how 
much 1 feel myſelf rd by this Mark of his 
Regard. 


The partial Encomiums, which your Grace be- 
| ſtowed upon my Comedy, when read laſt Winter 
amidſt a private Circle of your Friends, led me to 
hope with ſome Degree of Confidence for that 
_ Succeſs, which from the Indulgence of the Public, 

J have now experienced: —Sincerely wiſhing both 
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you and the Duke every domeſtic Enjoyment, a 
every permanent Happpineſs, which your amiable 
Qualities ſo truly deſerve, but which Rank and 


+ 


Fortune do not always e . 
85 I have the Honor to be : 
Tour Grace's moſt Obedient 
| And moſt devoted Servant, 
Mis Peter Aungzws. 
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Selen „ a. BANNISTER, Fin. 
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cus ro- n Prologue to exch Play; vie pe 
But cuſtom hath not told us what to ſay: 5 6A 
No form preſcrib'd, tis difficult to find, - - + 
How to conciliate the Public mint. 
The baſhful Bard the modeſt Muſe's fears,” 
So long have jingled in your patient Ears, | 
That now, perhaps, you'll ſcarce vouchſafe to fray, 
To hear both their Apology—and Play. 
No ! Better ſure on him at once to'call, | 
With—Sir, if frighten'd thus, why write at all? 
We're not reduc'd yet to a trembling Pen; 
Zounds, Bards, will croud us ſoon, like=Gentlemen, 
Something like this, I heard a Friend once ſay, | 
Who wiſh'd (poor ſoul) to hear a new launch'd Play: 
Box'd ſnug at firſt, completely to his mind, 
With only one grave Auditor behind : + 
E'er the third Act had ſtruggled to its end, 
In reel'd three Critics, each the Author's Friend . 
On Praiſe determin'd—Wit confirm'd by Wine; 
Each And! and If! was chaſte—corret—damn'd fine, 
To Taſte fo mark'd, my Friend, of courſe, gave way; 
But ſqueez d, thump'd, kick'd—ſtill liſten'd to the Play ; 
Till by repeated Plaudits grown ſo Sore, 
Nor Fleſh nor Blood cou'd bear one Comment more. 
Such boiſt*rous, Friends they ſurely cannot Ts 
Who wiſh by Merit only to ſucceed, 
To- night we offer to the Public view, - 
A Character, you'll own, perhaps, is new, 
From Doctor's Commons we the Model draw; 
A Promiſing Eleve of Civil Law; 
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a civil ſure chat Law which can provide, 
0 | Or (ſhou'd need be) releaſe you from a Bride. | 
| Thrice bleſs'd the Manſion, where, in ſpite of ills / 

= Alive or dead, you ſtill can have your Wills. E 

—_— Much cou'd I offer in our Author's cauſe ; | : 

. Nay, prove his firſt great object your fe 
_—_— But, leaſt dull Friendſhip ſhou'd his Genius wrong, 
= _ III ſtop before the Prologue grows too long, 
= And Better late than never hold my Tongue © 


0 N ap p 
. 1 N 0 1 0 . oy 


—— 


my 


oj 
7 * 5 l 
> 


. * 
"> 
* . * 4 — 
| : 
et 4 2s 
= * 
oY * , 
® l & 
A "= : * 
I” ol z * \ 
I * 
o 1 
> bg ' . Fi 
1 
of ” * e 
= 1 8 * 
. 
| as : 
* i » 
f 
HEE = 
? 
Ti WY. 
Te * * 
{ * * 5 
25 * 
= : . 
TAY 
Sy " 
\ | * * 
* 9 
2 ” 
77 [ 
8 180 ” 
l by . 
WT - 9 
5 » 
4 | - * 
- "# - » 
: X j 
R 4 
5 © 3 . 
5 1 . x * « * * 
FR 
"Ty 9 N 1 * 
4 55 af . 
8 : ' 
— : K 2 
Ce 
9 + - * . 
. * 2 
p x $ 8 ? 
2 4 } 4 — F , a 
7 i 5 
F : „ 
5 a t 
4 
4 F Ci 
= f I 2 
% 
L i 
p - 2 
if l Y 
* 
4 * * 4 
y — % 7 
7 - 
, 
. Sa # 
* * - 9 
— = * 
4 , 
* 4 ; 
— 1 
"oo i 4 0 
F. * P 
" A 
= i 
> : — — 
'by 2 9 : 
n T 
- N 
\ ol | F 
« = L * 
| t | * 
& * 


8 
— 


— 


6 3 


2 3 — Sn 
NS — 


— 8 5 SDN , EE e 
„„ 
2 A A 
RY 3 
#223 
e 5 

— | 
* 3 
ne th : | = 
3 [+ 2 
: ; 2 1 — 
Bee «| 
2 8 
. 7 8 5 


* 


= 


Grump 5 


Mr. BADDELRV. 
- - - Mr. Bann1sTER, junr. 


Litigamus 
Pallet 
Law 
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Mr. R. PALMER. 
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Mr. Mappox. 


er's Clerk - 


Servant to Saville 


Mr. Lyons. 
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Servant to F lurry - - Mr. Wesse. 


Auguſta - - -- - - Mrs. JonD Ax. 
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COMEDY 
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8; c E N 3 : 
0 Breakfa ung Reon in Saville's Hue 


Saville and Servant dieevered. (4 aun without ) 


- = * ; N 
. 
* 3 
9 F 


EE who' s . 7m not at home. [Exit gare! 85 
How ftrange, that, though I am ſenſible of my 
Error, I have not power to correct it—tho? I feel my | 
Ruin, I have not Spirit to avoid it—wou'd I cov'd re- 
cal but *tis impoſhble——Laft n night, compleated the 
loſs of all my ready money, and if I cannot- inſtantly = 
raiſe more on my Eftate—— — 
Diary (without) Not at home—don't tell 125 1 
will ſee him; whether he be at home or no. | ' -  _ 
Servant ( without.) I tell you my Maſter's not at 
home, coming here with your ſtrange jumble of names 
which never met before. 
wan This « can be N but POT Oe 
| Ons tg 


\ 


Enter bag, . Servant. 


Ca 4 3 


10 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 
I'that have” Teall- Milton, and Reoderie Rindols ang . 


other hiſtorians, am to be deceiv'd by an ignorant 
F vit. Servant. . 
Saville, Patience, good Diary---I am very happy 
to ſee you. 
Diary. Sir, I have brought you a * Sir. 
Saville. From Auguſta? 
Diary. No, Sir, from Mr. Flurry. 
Saville. F rom Mr. Flurry! 
Diary. {Taking out 4 book and giving the It) Yes, 
here it is ſafe encloſed in my dear Pamela; it has been 
there theſe two days, I aſſure you. 
Saville. Why then not favour me with it before ? 
Diary. Cauſe I was ſadly 'fraid it wou'd make you 
melancholy ; and they tell me you'realready a cup too 
| + low, as old Saucer, the Poet, calls it. 
—_— Saville. Well, Diary, one muſt learn to brave miſ- 
= ' fortunes. Let us ſee what the-wiſe NOR chooſes 
i | to predict. {Reads) ; : 
« Mr. Saville, - | | ; 7 
& Though my Ward, ; Auguſta i is an \ Heireſs, ſhe can 
c not marry without my Conſent; and I am reſolved 
4c ſhe ſhall never be the Wife of a Lawn _ 4 
Diary. ( Reading Pamela to herſelf). That Mr, B. 
was a wicked wretch; to be ſure, tho Miſs Ne 


—_— * wear a check apron. 
_— __/ Saville. (Reading) ] am ſorry on account of your 
—_ © Uncle, my Friend e 8 wiſh you were = Le 


\ 


on 1 OWN, 


* F Lun av. 


. Diary (ta; ER. What a Ga thing it wou'd have : 
been if he had 
e. How! do en APES at my diſtreſs 
1a 
Diary. Who, 1 come to \ mock---I aſſure 3 e VII. 


Saville; there's no young woman in Engl 
diſtreſs more than 1 do : T never read a book 2 22 


 dappily, if I know it. 
So, this is what I n tho no more 
den ha I had reaſon to POE ITE your Tug the 5 


15 


* 


5 ; { 
bis F . 62-1 , : 0 * 
— 3 N 4 
: : ; * f 
eee, e 
| F. 4 ; 1 n 9 
* & & „. * 


of his letter, I am to — your: lovely, Miſtreſs 
5 with her Guardian, 

Diary. Les, Sir, ſhe is quite agreable---as we hp 
"=== you eB, ſo often promis'd to reform, and fo often 
= your promiſe,---that--- 

Saville, True, Diary; but whatever I may feel, 4 
have {till pride enough to applaud her conduct, and on- 
demn my own — tell her ſo, Diary, and tell her 

tho” I have adored her from life's early period, = 
whilſt I have breath can never ceaſe to love her; yet--- - 
but no matter---'tis now too late--- 

Diary. | Nevet too late to mend, Sir. Lord, he's 
a great General, as they faid of Sir Tac Newton 
(4 ide] It grieves me to part with Keen ! wn 
Saville, if you knew all- T £3 ag 

"Saville, 5 — what, Diary ? x CT 

Diary. What I have ſeen, Sir. 

Saville, Well, what have you ſeen? 78 
Diary. Oh! ſuch things, Sir---bux it is not my 
| buſineſs to tell ſecrets, elſe I know what I know, and 
when people talk in their fleep, I gueſs what they wou'd 
be ata Lothario---the Fair Penitent een 
bye to you, Sir. 

Saville, For heaven s fake, explain 2 little---but | 
perhaps---far2wel, good Diary. 

Diary. He's a ſweet: mana uliet fays 1o.Old 
Capillaire, in the Play Ah ! Mr, aville—af you "a 
been my lover — 

_ Enter Servant ich a Cant owl WWaiftcoat. Fo 
_—_ What 1 vou have yz e kind 
ie 

Diary. Any dung on had pleas', « As: 
old lating did, * A+ Proſerpine, and Jane _ 
did ſtand out of the way. Lord he's $2 F na fellow, 

and if my Miſtreſs had ran away with ny we FOE 
have —_— into a novel together. 


Sir Charles Chouſe Earl“ N 1 80 


' Your ſervant, Sir Charles Choule... | 
Sir Ghar les. Good day, Mrs. Diary, what gill on 
the np tune, Eh? | | 


5 2 n ? Diary. 
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4 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Diary. Ah! we have play'd it for the laſt time; 
Sir. Adieu Mr. Saville. Out of the way * 


© Si Charles, What, the Jappy day is bd at Iſt Sa 


Saville. Happy, Sir. This is no time for raillery--- 
Sir Charles, No faith---Marriage is too ſerious a 


ſubject to joke on, but if it ſtings you now, what 


will it do hereafter. 


Seville. Oh, Sir Charles, I have loſt a Treaſure, 


Sir Charles. Loſt a Treaſure - When? 


Saville. Now -this very moment the beſt of 


Women | Ns 
Sir Charles. © A Woman-—thank Heaven it's no 
worſe. I thought you had loſt the other half of your 


5 Fortune. 


Saville, - Fortune ! I have loſt e ſource 


Ctthe ſummit of my hopes. Read that letter. 


Sir Charles (reads). Why how has this happen d- 
vou are not more of a libertine than you were. 

- Saville, But am I not more involv'd? Is not my 
fortune ſquander*d---gone---am l not diſcarded by my 
Uncle, the only relation I haye that can aſſiſt me 


without friends---almoſt without reſource. 


Sir Charles. Nay, never droop man- write to your 


Vnele, promiſe reformation---talk of prudence and 


parſimony- get him to raiſe the wind---and then for 
another venture: fortune you know muſt wheel about. 

© Saville. Sir Charles, you revive me. PI not give 
way to deſpondence -I will write to my Uncle---tho' 
what hopes can I entertain from ſuch an avaricious diſ- 
poſition- - mean while I have ſcarce a guinea to throw 


un the way of the blind Goddeſs, were ſhe inclin'd to 


r,, bis: 7 | „ 
Sir Cbarles. Don't let that diſtreſs you---tho' 7 
have not the means, our new Friend will be here in 
an inſtant, and he is both liberal and capable. | 
Saville, Our new Friend. 2 
Sir Charles, Ves, the Young Huſſar officer with the 
wound in his forehead, who, from his long 1 | 
e =; | 1 5 Abroad, 


* * 
Dr nb. oe 84 


abroad, las been ſtiled the Cuiciitzce.—_-Bee here bei Ss, 
: ag as gay and hvely as ever. 


Fu Auguſta, in an Huſſor 450 finging.. 
Care flies from the lad that is merry, &e. 


"Ba fares it, my Heroes---heh ! {---melancholy, 

| Saville, What's the matter with you? 

Sir Charles. Huſh ard ord interrupt him---he' s 
thinking. 


able. | What, turn'd Philoſopher, Saville? 

Saville, No, Chevalier - -I wiſh I cou d- but every 
man ruminates on his loſſes, and mine are irrecover- 
able. , 
A Net if mo will e n n 
Wie; art friend, h "Io a few thouſands laſt night, 
I won — and if the oa will at you =o oy 
command me. 

. Saville, Are you ſerious? * een an 


Auguſta. A 5 ſerious as a Ppiloſopber—-Here- | 


in this pocket-book are notes for near  $:0007. Gkeand | 
make the moſt of them. 

Saville, What, without king when and der 
you are to be repaid. 

Ha. Thinking again, Saville---pſha! 1 "ark 
the * thinking ?---true Genius is above it it al- 
ways acts by inſtinct: fo take the money, and LY * 
wou'd oblige me, ſay no more about it. 

Sir Charles. Hark ye, Chevalier, if inſtindt will” 
prompt you to find another: ee r it to 
me 
Saville. Why this 1 is the moſt extraordinary 28. 
Chevalier, but without you name ſome mode of re- 
payment, upon my een I cannot accept——, * 

Sir Char les. 'Stop ! 
ſcem not to want the money, and he ſeems not to want 
the ſecurity: now. I want the money, and have no 
ſecurity to give. So the buſineſs is ſettled: at once. 

Saville. Well, Chevalier, rather than our friend's 
archneſs ſhou'd have no effect, I will accept your offer 
on one e ee take my bond, payalein | 


Y 


I'll ſettle the difference. 'You 


4 e - 2 P.M 8 ; > k 25 * ; 
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" Auguſta „ Thinkin a Sure he can't % 80 eiten . 
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FR BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. | . 


4 


De e that time, if my La 1 
| deceiv EG jg Eſtate will be fold, and I * be 
3 in poſſeſſion of thrice the ſum. 9 7 
_ Agila. Well, if you will have 1 „ Og 
_ _ Saville,” Nay, I will have it no other 3 go 
and prepare the bond this t Fir Charles, ou 
will be kind cnough to — | 
Fir Charles. Oh, leave me to manage where any thing 
| is to be got [a/ide to Saville, who goes out]. Bravo, my 
dear Couſin, Auguſta bravo vou play your part ex- 
cellently; in this diſguiſe it is impoſſible he ſhou'd 
| know you---why I ſearce know you myſelf. - Let me 
: \ at Ou. 
| agua. Huſh! this further ſupply will draw him 
| SEE deep in the-tgils---for if he plays again and loſes--- 
Sir Charles. | Which be certainly will. —I have ſe: 
984 the loaded Dice. 
ng ens And I have ſecur'd the Lawyer---the y very 
man he has employed to raiſe him more money, is my 
8 friend ſo when I can get the Deeds, the 
dopo; and the Eſtate, into my own hands my 


| purpoſ e is e 
Sir Charles. But do you 5 wiſh to  _ 


his ruin ? nn 
3 Why ſo ch 5 4 | 
ufia, Ay re's the myſtery---one 7 0 or 
ether you ſhall 8 the * be aſſur d I 
love him more than ever. 
Sir Charles, Then why not ma y bim? | 
| Auguſta. What, to prevent the flame from increaſ- 
3 : r my Guar- 
dian will not conſent, or, if he wou'd, my heart and 
fortune wou'd both be e d away upon a deſ- 


perate Game of Chance. With ſubmiſſion, I mult have 
better ſecurity for my affection, than your loaded Dice, 
Sir Charles. 


Sir Charles, Well, it's not my affair---only remem- 
ber our agreement -I am to affiſt- you in yi, 
him; and you are e in e a 


robe. 
Krol. 


ob 'Witkbur Joubt-—-if ae your means. I 
ſucceed in the enterprize, you {hall receive my warmeſt 
thanks; and a pocket-book into the bargain, 

Sir Charles. "Shall IE "Rory 1 . de 
e 1 Saville. e 15 by $377 

Saile 3 on your knees, Sir Charles! | ! 

Sir Charles. On my knees---I cou'd fall proſtrate 
at the feet of the Chevalier, for his generoſity to you. 

Saville, Certainly ! I owe him every rage ac- 
knowled ement ; ; but I never proſtrate myſelf - 
to the la ag 
_ Auguſta. You are right, Saville---L never PII to 
ſee Jon ſo, dut in that capacity.---Oh ! this is the 


bond is it ; and now, I hope, your cares are at an end. 


Saville, Would they were ! 


Auguſta, : Heavens ! , what A fgh was there ; . why 


ſure you are not in love? 
Sir Charles. Not in love; why xy, poor below be 
has juſt receiv'd his Coup de Brace 


valier. 


who knows but I may be as likely to pleaſe her as any 


3 body elſe. 


r Charles, Very true, upon my honour—the 


cd, 
ſhe's a very, charmly girl. 


- 


Auguſta, Sir, I have not the leaſt doubt of the | 


lady's perfeCtions,, 


+ Saville. The whole wen can Wen one 9 
of Auguſta. 


Sir © Charles, Nay, the is a perfect ee | 


thinks/T ſee, her now before me—with her arch look, 
and roguiſh leer—ſuch See e en 1 


with ſo much feeling 32 | | 
Ih 1 1 . 


Au hooking i het x 
, hg eats [ ſaw her too; Bog aac 


# * 


ee contevy. 1 
| "5 


Xcept 


e Lady has ſeen 
| ſomebody ſhe likes better—perhaps you, or me, Che- 


e ' As you ſay, the may have ſeen me; hl 


2 is my relation; and if you wiſh to be acquaint-. 
I introduce you wheneyer you pleaſe—indeed, 


5 6 | BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. | ; 


| I am ſure the ! is too flattering.— Will you walk, 
Sir Charles—Saville, we ſhall meet at dinner. 
Saville, Yes, the club are to dine with me—-I all 
expect you both — Chevalier, this Joan of yours, has 
given me new life. 
- Sir Charles. Yes, 1 it will give the club new 
life enen, n loſe * _ 
man. 1 
Auguſta. No none of” your woe be 2 lools — 
but put on a chearful countenance.—Zounds, love 
I laugh at it. I know no woman I like better than 
fel. Lookye, I'll ſtand your friend, Saville : Sir 
= ler ſhall introduce me to the cruel. fit one; and 
if I don't laugh her into NN , ſay I am not the 
Chevalier—that's all my boy; 1 don't, make her 
reſume herſelf—ſay I'm not. the Chevalier,—Come 
along Baronet, _* (Exit with Sir Charles.) 
_ Saville, What a fine generous madcap fellow it is. 
Wich this temporary relief, I'll] try once more to re- 
cover if I ſuccet „ Auguſta r may ſtill be mine. Who 


| Knows what Fortune may yet have in ſore for me. 
8 


- 8 2 — * 


s NE I... 5 


nn diſcovered looking, - threw a” PATE gre 
2. Folio Bo open before him. 


K Twelve ſigns of the 0 e 
. —Let me ſee, Arus, one — Tarus, two—Gimini, 
; Enter Mrs. Flu 

Mrs, Hurry. There's my delect os huſbend=wich 
bis head full of nothing, but ſtars and comets, as thick 

as he's long, yet fancying himſelf in a decline, 
k Hurry. Zimini, . ee 

8 

Ars. Flur "Me, Flvevy. © 2 nnt et uh 06 GW 

Hurry. Virago e ſhe is--"No,the in . 


Ys, ſhe is—Mercy on me. What A FO.” 1 Deep 
Mrs, 


% . 2 . ö : e \ 
* 4 þ 5 _ . 

80 5 ' , , Q | 1 

4 1 2 F ; x 1 N 

enn, 199 


fi — us Bp. . ravegerivarill you 1 u bn 


- Flurry. Oh » dear, my Wife's voice She $4 N 
terous, WIII you never conſider my poor netyes,— 


Im alresdr in 4 gallopping. contunption = W * 


* my Sal Volatile, 


wal Dre. Wii mar fats; wether Gore. 


u you never leaye off theſe:noſtrums, and nonſenſe? 
bares the uſe of gazing all day after 3 eamet? If jt 
e appear, do you think it will pay n ae 
ing a 

Fury. Not if I eſtimate it from you. m 
Mrs. Hurry. I have not patiende. If Loy is 
the beſt wife in the worlly 4 ſhould run ande 


ſhould never ſurvive it, 


Flurry. Shou'd'nt-yau? What hopes then fox mes 


if you: were not qu ite ſo A wife as you ο | 
Mrs. Flurry. Won t diſtreſs yourſelf on that ac» 
count any li 75 I can't ſee why my youth ſhould 
be waſted, an naturel pleats I lot, where 
there is neither For to reliſh, or anxiety to preſerve. 


Hurry. You ſurely can't ſay that I want anxiety, 


my life. I have had nothing elſe ſince I knew yu. 
Mrs Furry, Then the portion ſhall be doubled, 
my life. Do you hear abgt 2 15 
Huy. Oh, Thunder ! 1 ber 1 Qual never heat 


in ⸗ 
Mrs. Flurvy. Yes, you will, you will hear, that 
| your ward, 5 to throw Berſelf vey 
upon HY ou 


Pays £ nd pace fon, if they had the 9p- 5 


portunity. A rake 18 your. delight; and his youth: your 


excuſe; 

: Ara; Aare His youth. our exauſe 1 Then J. 
an exception to the rule; for I have thrown * 
aw lung "he ſach. apology to plead. 

Flurry. Well, well, I have no doubt of prexanting 
her fights ; and, perhaps I may be able OT. 
| . Fi lurry. I ſcorn your infouation. aud 


menace; 9 . 8 een 


— 


wo 
” 
. 
* 
4 ” 


is BETTER LATE THAN | NEVER. | 


of faſhionable life, without endangering” my eben- 

tion. 

Nlurry. Oh! certainly wife, certainly ; nothin 5 

can be ſo innocent as faſhionable life: : 7 

Tie don't ſee your danger, I can feel my on. Ar 
iend Grump has opened my eyes. 

Mrs. Flurry. What, Sir, is my character to bet can- 
alt d by ſack a mean, pitiful, old miſer, as Grump? 
A wretch to traduce me, with his covetous whims, 
and ſhort ſentences—as careful of his words as of his 
money. 

Sirup 8 ). Will, come up 1 -W 
that's enough {Enters). 

Hurry. Welcome, neighbour Grump: 'You Juſt 
come in time to ſtop my wife's mouth. 
Gerump. Stop a hurricane Can't be done, old 
FShake- about. {S/aps un on the back, and Tron his 

bottle) , | 
- Flurry. A hurricane TYRES I'm ſhook to ſhivers. 

Grump. What, broke your bottle totteration. So 
much the better teach you to be wiſer N ig in 
whitey brown — can't break that. | 

Mrs. Flurry. Very neat, and vaſtly civil, WE ET 

Grump. Don't: mind civility—only. picks a man's 
pocket, Well, what ſay you—give Auguſta to my 
nephew. Had a good fortune MPO have = 
again. ; p 
Hurry. Can't poſſibly think of it, 8 
J ſent him my poſitive refuſal— He 3 is ſuch 4 Tpend- 
thrift and-a Kr -ſhame. 

2 855 Take a wife to tame him—nothing elſe 

Mrs. Elarg. What, Sir, do you judge from:your- 
ſelf? Bo you look upon 2 *. AS A Zak 
to be tam'd b his wife? 
© Grump. rute —aye - firſt, or lafl—ſeldom eOonjes 
 —Adviſe Flarty to be careful. 

Flurry. Oh, dear — why put a man in mind of his 
misfortunes.—I muſt take a little e you 
| have a taſte? | 

Gu. e che dog—hate an — : 

thop; 


tall. 


— 


* 2b 


n. ;<colour'd brick daſt—and mis chalk.— 


What's this Stare at the ſun. 


Ars. Hurry. Pray Heaven he may break that 10 
: pieces (aftde). 


Furz. A the fan, nei ightour—No—the comet's 


Grump. Tale of 2 Tub—all fudge got ſomething 
elſe to make you ſtare Send away Madam. 
Mrs. Flurry. Indeed I ſhallnot 1 
* like my betters, will take leave to retire, So, 
Mr. Longhead and Mr. Wronghead, you wiſe cabi- 
ny counſellors, adieu. [Exits 
Grump. Happy riddance—Well—here it is—Read 
your fate, old Tremble—here s a tale for u. 
Hurry. What. will it touch us, do you think? 
| Grump,' Touch you, yes, pretty nearly: A 
kind paragraph in the paper knew it'wou'd get there 
at laſt li . If a certain buxom lady, of 
« thick, punch, fanciful, een tue IOW e 
Do you mind that | 
Hlurry. It quite diſorders ones ume on. 
Crump. Makes aſhgnations with baronets, near 


« an eminent painter's in Marlborough-ſtreet.— The 
exact place of meeting ſhall be publicly ſtated.” . 


Nurry. Mercy.on me I am quite relax d An 
eminent painter that muſt mean my friend Palle 


. there this inſtant He'll tell me if there's any 8 


e of intrigue near him. III go there that I wil 


{Goes and returns. But ſuppoſe it ſhould be all a lie. 


Grump, Aye—but truth's as cheap as lies beſides, 
ſee what a picture they have drawn of . you—thick, 
punch, funciful—water-gruel | 
like as two peas. A 


Euter Litigamus 4 an Parchment Er: 2 94 0 


. 2 5 


Litig. Make bold to intrude but aſk pardon * 
che o en dee ſirs, believe I have never had the 
fuperlative honour of ſpreading parehments far either, 
but if my information is FIR 17 mk two A | 
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„ BETTER erk THAN NEVER. 


pieſt of | the 
wp? parchment render. Whot the devil are 


p29 A proctor, at your grriee- t | 

ſeribble —daſh- Ne. Can fl à fin with 

the 3 1 a will. — All the ſame to 

| 4 death both neceſſary evils. 

. me to have honour ef ſetting your name 

do un in ehe divoree liſt. {t4 Grump. ) 

Cm. Cin't be fot dn bive no honour for 

694—thete's the happy fan- told you fe Old Horn · 
m. All the world knows of ysur god fortune, 
. Gracious! What will become of nie=Ptay 


Mr. Li tg, "wir: its . to, uy 
5 ; ; | 


Ling. My ow ho Hh 


Ta i CI the eh? 


Tu. Comet! ne! dee too rente e 
my practice; ſame bright luminaries, * blaze cloſs 
af hand heft fut my pürpeſe. 

Flurry. Blaze, cloſe at hand - Oh tid Old! 
Ui. Ves, my buſineſs is 76 malt W of 
2 nearer | 
Fury. erer wg in e den / 

Eitig. The moon—no—etior the man in the 1 
renhef y moonlight ſometimes the“ my fatellites 
meſtly mine in the dark But here's my almauack 
75 oct another neuuſpaper -und if I am right=as 

faid -hefore—you are the happy math. 
Orump (reds). Ves-juſt fuck an almandck vs 
G te- Foretats the ſame eyent—fame bill of Fare, | | 
gy Bill of fare where? . 

"WhereHorn | Tavern-—DoRors . Sum- 


mons. 


ee es that's - the: gage ids das e e 

to be loſt ſach a handſom 
man to be P v0, menMamnp ut ar the place 
Citation Jactitation - Excommanication, xc. 
Grump. BotherationI think too Mre Uetera 
What ken this handſome, W . 
15 


| Lain Might 1 to 1 „ 


wou'd ſay—no bod Pl more alert, active, bright quick 
atement—nice in terms I forbear 


at proof —elear in 
10 expatiate on myſelf.— but only give the cue—in a 
week you ſhall be involy'd—in a fortnight altogether 


by the ears thoroughly expoſed i in leſs than a month. 


and a compleat happy, man in a quarter... 4 
Grump. There's expedition only give the cue. 
Fug. 3 on me, I have no cue to give 
know no more ery wife than you do—If- we could 
but confult the ſtars N 

Litig. Vou had better conſult the civilians, 


N 
Lig. Thing! Mr. Roughcalt—a 
thing a haſband? Bas to truſt to—We fight his battles, 


before Hand. n 

Litig. Let Madam, do os mark-—the aronger the 
proof, the fodher he becomes a happy man—don't. be 
uneaſy, Sir,. —I have not the ſmalleſt doubt of your 
facce > fats 


pitiable obj ect in the Word. 

"Or my nerves—my poor nerves ! Ty ek 
have. ſomething to e, W $ my. dalmaboy ? 2 Oh! 
bh! oh! öh 


pecic atways at hand. 


See a coat of arms for you; antlers for 
eee z has for one a the 1 5 


„ 


. . f 1 1 
. Fo : ? 4 2 4 
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4 - U - 7 
15 92 | x 2 | 
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Gramp. Ves, ſtare at a proctor odd looſing thing | 
aye, and che beſt 


22 1 bis adverſary \ without endangering, his own | 
Grump. No decaſion, wiſe takes care of his head 


clear as day—evidence ocular and auyjs | 
cular—the lady totally done up, and Dr the moſt. 


11 K hr one arm). Toke my ame, Kr. 
 Grump { 75 the®ather . Come, tumble on, Ola 
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Pallets Hoe: a 23 with 8 whole length 
ek ef Mrs. TO in a ene e | 


5 


| Palit. Ax VERY gas woman W as 1 us 5d to ofa 
to my wife. I wonder who ſhe can be; my 


friend Sir Charles Chouſe, who introduc 5d = 5 
for a touch of my art, has never yet favour d me with 
her name wonder at that too—as T am in moſt of the 
Baronet's ſecrets but great men have their myſteries, 
and ſeldom open the budget, without a little reſerve at 


bottom. 


Sir Gerl (without). Your maſter , is quite alone, 


is he? 


Pallet. Oh! here comes the Prime Miniſter him- | 


ſelf ! | 
| Fu fir Charles. 
Sir Obarles. Pallet, my old boy, I am glad to ſee 


thee. How goes buſineſs ? 


Pallet, Always ready for employment, as I ud to 


fay to Mrs. Pallet. 


Sir Charles. Axe, you! re a d—mn 1d wicked, good 
ſort of a fellow, at's the truth of it. ; 
Pallet. I rejoice to find you ſo early abroad—before, 


_ as I may ſay, the ſun has riſen, or the nobility got up 


— but—indeed, the morning air makes gentlemen look 


as if they wou'd live for-over-——As 8 Painter, I quite 
| LP a phyſician, I ſhou'd die myſelf. - 


Sir Charles. True, Pallet—T believe I do look toler- 

pie ; but thou haſt a pretty way of touching up a 

idure—What think ” of my * ried on your 
canvas there? s | 

„ Ra. 


A COMEDY. EYE” af 


| Palla. * fine fabjeat, indeed; for a ebe een: 
ſite complexion, charming features, beautiful Wel po 
_ and a rich proſpect in the back ground. 

Sir Charles. Take great care then that the i is not 


canvaſs'd elſewhere, Mum, is the word. <> 
Pallet. Mute as my on Pallet—people ae talk + 
only betray ſecrets, and talking of GE 5 know | "i . = 
when it's proper not to talk at all. 75 1 
Sir Charles. Betwixt ourſelves—She- is actuall ä 


married woman; whoſe huſband is as rich as Cr M2 
and who knows but, with a little management, Þ1 ui LA ; 
be able to dip in the ſame purſe.” She is eras = 
virtuous at preſent—but ſhe has: a damn'd deal ore 485 
cernment, and that's all in my our. . 
Pallet, Yes, the will ſoon, improve in good com- . 
pany, indeed ſhe begins to appear like a woman of . , MW 
faſhion already; for ſhe talks loud, tho? ſhe has no: 7 
thing to ſay— forever in a buſtle; tho! the has/nothing - 
to do; and beyond all, thinks ſhe excels in paintin | 
Sir Charles. So ſhe'd ou may ſee that 7 I 
countenance; but the beſt of the joke is—that, tho? I 
have been acquainted with her ſound time, I have never 
once ſeen her huſband ing tells _— is os: ous 05 
ſick, and I am not ſorry— 5 
Flurry (without ). — | 
Sir Charles.” Heh obe bare we here—take no. 


notice 1 "te 


Enter OO ATAY „ 


= -- ined, Servant ! ſervant, Mr. Pallet—T e a 

little word with you; but I am ſo heated, I can ſcarce 
ſpeak—I have "ow 2; wenn, wþat my hands—heh !. 
Who's that? 9 
Pallet. Only a - difcront friend: of mine—noboly | 
you have occaſion to be afraid f. 

Hurry. Well then, as I can rely on yon, I want | 
to aſk your advice. Pray do you know of a-conve- | 
nient houſe hereabouts, where people you u 8 
me — might meet together if they chooſe it!! 

Pallet Afide]. A woman upon his Can nchatiar. 0 
* S he WL t mean mine—or A he 

6 


' of 


5 neTTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


does want ſuch a little ſhug_retteat—(o tim). Why, 
Sir, there are ſuch places, I believe, to be met with 
but you, who are a ſober married man Would with, I 
; nh” Akan to have acurtain Frans over the exhibition. 
—_— Curtain drawn! Me in an exhibition 
ou ſuffocate me; ſure yaw can't: think 1 want ſuch a 
— m yielf! £7 +7 fe 
Ce Pallet. Dear me- beg rarden, Lake: to have a.ſad 
miſtake LJ. But _ of das: ke; ne 
I aſk, what it is you de man? bn 
Hurry. Why „I have ſeen a wicked fig in the 
papers, Which am auxoys to have confirm” ut 
1 bad houſe in your neighbourhood. 6 

Fa In my neighbourhood )“ 

. 1 Ves, near an W e in dt 5 

borough-ſtreet. 

Palla. 1 eminent te- n ” we 
mean only me—Gad "= near blowing myſelf { aſde]. 
Sir, I can aſſure 2 _ of no bad houſe at ali 

this Gentleman can vouch for it. 


Sir-Charles. II- Fes, —I can vouch for it--It's 
| woul — 1 as he ſtates it. Pray what were you 
1 I don't interrupt buſineſs. 
wiſh you did interrupt buſineſs—I 
have ſome reaſon to ſuſpect a pax Aon mine being too - 


* { «Ag 


partial to a diflipated-rake of a baronet Don't you 
think it very raſcally, fir, in a man of faſhion, to at- 
tack any gentleman's wife, who is a quiet peaceable, 
good ſort of man, and attacks no body. 
eee e ee 
Prong 
Pallet. Oh dreadful, and fo ſweet, fo gentleman 
like a army gentleman who is incapable of 
uſing ntleman ſo. 
3 2 foſt ſhameful 1 hve you ang def f 
he gallant} | 
| es A eee 
| bee ws about town-and an ill looking dog 1 
hear; but are n fore, there n 
| mecting bamabauts.” 
Se Vat ofthe ind] ,, 


Ll 
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pen 18 
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well, that's a crdiat indeed This is a Tweet pretty 


be of yours, Mr. Pallet. Sete chiming: Viltures 


eb, Happy infact aedunollleür to eo mineftd . 
You kngw I promis d you thou'd draw i 
bi pickere ſome day öf other helr! zwνjj 


the devils that I ſee ? there the is rade 2 


wife at full r heaveris | 1 aint Where 
my Dan 


Sir Charles. The devitmhia ait is eetthinly 


Flur urry himſelf— 
Jo de ſure it ad wow not von- 


mentſen his name befote ? 

$i* Chatles. What a' dif covery E ond, exert 
7 enuity, make ſome damn d pee lie of other. 

Pl 322 A Ha! ha 

cut, Mr. Flotry, {6 it's Hk . 115 5 is it Ah 
poor Mrs. nkyns It's rather a fatt'ring Hkenef 
tho” I ſhow'd fuppofe—biit T have a YE, Sagar: 
my picture 7 5 every body. | 

Ser Obdrlts, Gad, fo you have 1 
poor Mrs. Tompkins. Now I obſerve. 1 know * 
at once . 

Hurry. PORTER lt hat is all 


I may ag well take another look—aye, there is wit 


difference now I perceive,—-no, . it bn t de ws IG 
the cou d never get here: 88 k 
1 5 n a | 
hrs. Play Ay dear PG, e. 
my picture 
Pallet. Huſh! 

Mrs. Flurry. What 10 5 i EY il you fr 

hand- 


Charles is very inpatient; he ſays it is not 


| fore enough On dear Sir Chee, are you there? 
Hurry faaneing Yes, and 1 am here; and you 
arg here, aind Vis yns is: heres and we are all 


Her I. Mr. Pallet, Jou are à pretty man, and = 
R upf 


"M 19 
ing dog char I Wit eaution'@ . % Fee 
2 e 
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„ BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. |, 


Ars, Hurry. For. heaven's: ſake Mr, Flurry, # how 5 


| can. ou eps yourſelf. before ſtrangers. 
| Tm 


1 it 1s you. that: expoſe ne, but n 1 | 
Str Charles | i to bring her off. (afide) —— 


my honour, I feel myſelf. extremely chagrin'd to be 
the innocent cauſe — 


ſewing diſſentions between ſo 
deſerving a couple; but wiſhing to have a en of 


Ro deceaſed friend, Mrs. Jenkyns. 


Hurry. Why juſt now you . ber Tomkins. 
. "Str Charles. "Af no, enkins. F wok 
Pallet. Oh! 1 rm Gi 1 
Sir Charles. late widow. TE” Ck n ing 


your fair lady reſembled her in features, I prevai 


.on her good nature to lit for an hour or two, that's 
the whole affair, 

Palit. Ves, a 3 ſketch, drawn by a maſter. 
: Ars. Hurry. I had beſt purſue the hint (a/ide), 
Well, if this is to be the conſequence of my wiſh 


to oblige, Mr. Flurry may break his heart e er he 


ſhall find me good natur'd again. | 
Fe tis I don r recolleck—1 ever found you ſo be- | 


Sir Charles, Let me pirkands you, Sits. not to put 


| wron conſtructions on the moſt harmleſs ——... 


Pallet, A mere daſh of the pencil, effac'd i in 4 mo- 


| ment. 


Sir Charles. A circumflance. that happens, exery I 


aa 
. . No ſooner . than blotted out. 


| & Sir Charles, The firſt families in town - 


Pallet. Flock to my houſe continually, and m no one | 
ever me to call it in queſtion. :, Mie 

Enter Litigamus, 

of 3 * This: is the bad houſe---L'ye nd a it Ste 


a2 * 


this is = place of aſſignation have had my ſcouts at 
work, my client · the parehments are. filling, and 
our expoſure will follow-immediately---Oh'! cheſe 


e are the parties concern'd---an amicable uit 
e the fame thing to me. „ 
Sir Charles. > os. the devil are you, and 

what] is your 2 3 

21 1 85 Ling 


| 5 


: 
*. 
8 9 
* | 
* ” 4 * * & A 4 3. 27 


Link "My buſineſs th every wheng « verour'sd n : — 5 


my way; if parties are adverſe, there am Af amica- 
ble, here ſtands Liti -a wedding, or a divorce, abuſe 
or Toes. iſe—fll but the acer nee for the 
or. 
1 Sir ables. Fi his month Pallet—Gad, this 
friend of your's Mr. Flur 
ha! hal a very pleaſant fellow indeed. 

Hurry. Les, he came to my houſe pleaſantly and 
told me a very pleaſant. ſtory, advis'd a pleaſant mode 
of redreſs, and now ſeems as pleaſant about it as if no- 
thing had happen d Don't you think ſo my dear? 
| Mes. Hurry. Tes, my dear, a very pleaſant buſi 


neſs altogether. | 
1 (to Pallet) Sir Charles, a generous client 
you ſa 


Pallet. (to Lig. 5 As a prince —beſides he wants 


nothing of the lady but a little looſe caſh perhaps, that 


he may reward his friends the better. 
Teig (to Pallet). Always open to conviction, and love 
to prevent animoſities.— (7e the TY A uy 


_ whimſical miſtake indeed. iy 


Flurry. What you are in the miſtake | too 17 


Liiig. Oh yes. Nothing ſo common in . ö 


my friend Mr. Pallet aſſures me, there cannot be a 


more ſtriking likeneſs, than the one to the other, and 


dare ſay, Mr. Flurry is perfectly convinced that Mr. 


5 Tomkins, Jenkyns, what's his name, was a moſt de- 
ſirable woman, and ſhou'd my client with for the pic 


ture 
Flurry, Oh don' t mention it; I. never defire to ſee 
their likeneſs again, let's be gone. 
_ Well de Mortuis all 
each. Between man and wife, who ſo proper to di- 
rect the path lead them Tight—tread licher 0 "Uh, 
7 reads accidently on Flurry 's toe.) : 
Hurry. Oh dear--I ſhall never tread a 
no foot left. I ſhall fink—Oh ! oh! 
Titig. Ak ten thouſand erde little too 
heavy—Servant 3 * Sir” Charles, and 


3 is a 2 24 facetious fellows | | 


—pleaſe you an arm for 
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catch, and teaches the 2 uty to dance a hornpipe. 


„ BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


© Flunry, ogling each other) there, you ee hay it 
haps = ho ya gy Gap eren 

- Exeunt Flurry, Mrs. Flurry, — 

n Fh 


Ee 


Tala. An unlucky ftroke, but pretty well var. 


niſh's Over. 

Sir Charles. That quivering fool will never ſuffer 
his wiſe to come. here again, and he and his procto 
together may ſp watch her motions, that 1 de pair of 
5 Ie ſeparate interview. 


Pallet, Ic hard upon vs artiſts, that a ay nj 


ſet where he p leaſes. 8 


925 Charles. You TE bei & your! brother FO 
ters doctor Hubble bubble, | | 

" Pallet, What the great man who cures by a lock? | 

© Sir Charles. Yes, that makes the dumb to TOar a 


Ec Oh Sir les, be $ a moſt wonderful 


923 Sir Fee, True! then what do Jon think of .. 


paſſing for him? 
eee imitate the great . 


3 Charles. Why fo—I'm ny yon: £4 2 
o an 


wonderful a fellow—Pll be your atan 


procure us a couple of ſuitable di ples 5h 
Pallet, Egad, quite new-—hitherto 1 have. only 
. others—l myſt now go and try, to. paint. m 


dir Charles. Loſe no time at preſent, I have an- 


other engagement on 7 hands.—Adicu—Pve nq 
fucha 


doubt of ſugceſs as I've Hon wicked ood fo 
of a fellow for an ally. 8 [Exit, 


Pallet. YesPFim VP to an uh ud 6 o 
e nt ee 


15 grey | 


* 


j 


3 


7725 k 


om Hermon 5 5 K. euer . 


1 hog 2 and: 7 OH lowing, | 
Sele L. l come back. 5 


Au No, while I have my ſenſes, I'll keep x 


Saville, Keep your ſenſes ! pſha !—don't you wiſh 
to be on a footing with the a of the company. 

Agia. Faith, I am not for ambitibus—I hate 
wine,—You forgot I have lived abroad, Saville—1 
can't fit like a dull Bans, 2 whole: afternoon, 
grinning at tahle jokes, and dan over pore e 
mind is active —all life and , 


Saville. Come, come, eogfeſs, you are. going! to | 


leb away the evening with ſome fair incognita. 
2 a. Wüh a woman, Saville—No, hang i "ng 


wou dnꝰt anſwer my purpoſe. —If Sir Charles _ | 


| — ſoon, the — is 3 (Au 
Saul, Whey 72 — 
Auguſta. erhaps 8 jut judge of oy. Fu N 
lounge in as ee. enjoy the Opera, by a 
in the coffes-rgem—or elſe, take a nap in the Js pant 


of the Houſe, of Commons, to prove my patriotiſm— 


— like the: bplk of a hene e 
| echo. ha 
* That's $ "ſh. my own aloe. 0B 


ou would avoid reflection, the beſt re- 


5 is a þ ele e enn 
W 0 
n Sue, Bir Clarke e et 

85 ee | 155 are wrong Wet the _ 
to ſee it double,—lf t man, hates thinking —ſend Hi 
to mem] m5 Oy refle ting Wing; in Ys hovlg is is LY 
1 laſs. 

ug 


here, ve no objection to return for a few, minutes 
but. remember our agreement No play fot WER 
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iv” * BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. | 


word, vir Charles Are ahi falſe dice read) ; we 
_ fare of ſucceſs? Ale to Sir Gharles.) 
Sir Charles, Yes, my confederates are in the next 
room, and my life on't, we ſtrip him of the laſt ſhil- 
ling. fide to Arg. Come let's diſpatch—See the 
lads are at it already——the bones are in motion. 
Saville. Are they? Then fleſh and blood can't re- 
ſiſt - and now n we'll loſe fi ight of reflection 
forever. [Exit to company thro 


Enter Grump, with a Letter... 


_ Grumps Got a letter from my nephew—Come, + 10 
ſee if it's true Reads 3 3 
441-68 Dear Uncle, 3 5 , 8 2 U 
« I am ſenſible of my error- atria quite: another 
| being—live with friends as prudent at-yourſelf. | Fa- 
vour me with a _ ph to forward: the e: 
tion. F 1 

* vonne ever v obliged | 227 

; Gx. SvE EE.“ 


a 8 eden as re be however 
ſomething in it, perhaps; n 6 de Wg narur: _ | 
lend hima guinea, |; 
Panter Auguſta, 75 l —.— 
Auguſſa. So, they are already deeply enga 
1 — them the fip-—arhile he Js 1 it's | 
better I hole be out of the 5 e wo 
here? . 
Grump. Chin of the ends! fat; I: fuppoſe—not 
nach like me though Pump him: Servant. 
Auguſia. Servant old Truepenny ; what brings you 
here —warrant in our pocket arreſt the word, hb! 
: .Gr wa Yes, that's the word—don't like it, may- 
* here's my nephew ? | 
0 a, His nephew! as1 live, old Grump. He 
is 4 and I may affiſt Saville, without injuring my 
my own deſigns . (@/fide.) Oh, Sir, I.afk ten thou- 
ſand pardons ; Joo nephew is quite an, alter 'd man. 
en. . Hear N to erer Gy 
Sg Ae 


the folding Wers. [iS 


1 0 : 
n A7 2 f | "3? | 


: ; Auyuffa Bezie- bird * has already o 
all his old friends 
Grump. That's aighe-+hare: 01d friends; apt 0 
2 money. Dont much like new ones. 
Auguſia. A wiſe maxim, Sir, therefore I ſhould be 
happy to borrow a little, as being neither one nor 
t'other; for betwixt ourſelves, your eyes 16 . 
ſo cloſe of late 
___ Grump. Think he i$+--keeps: «loſe in his — 
Why not come oor? 
Aha No, I mean cloſe fiſted, penurious, wary. 
I dare l be outdoes you in ry thing : ou keep no 
ſervants, perhaps, and: only ftarve' yk How he 
keeps ſeveral, and ſtarves them and himſelf too. 
Grump. Stat ves them, does he? Then you are not 
one of his keeping, that's certain. "However, if be is 
2 miſerable, ſtep on enjoy it with him. 8 
Auguſta. Stop! ſtop! Vo Hav'n't heard all yet— | 
He is grown excefhively fond of ſtudy, and is at this | 
Omen up to the elbows in Blackſtonee. 
_ Grump.” What Law! heh! Don't like er 
out oy the way—interrupt him, perhaps. 
—_— 5 Mey you vo better come lubcher * 
„Mr. Grump—Igive you joy, your nephew 
is grown (ron decke e 721. Nevis ſtu- 
dious, ſo e e ſo quiow——Your very habe ſer- 
ates 
 Grumpe - Ay ye; call another Uns n my vißt 
—ſav'd a guinea, e to find ny thing 


ſo niet. ( Goin "= 
>, Ke: (4 laugh within, 


"Reb arm all Gale) 
Auguſta. Plague gt Hole as: (Mare miſe) 
3 Wu, Hell broke Wan # Blackſtone | in a 


” cup. Stay „Sir; n iphein 5 whols affair Gi 
act is Ale of the firſt character and learn 
2 who countenance your nephew, are met in the | 
next room, to diſcuſs literary ſubjects. 
e Lan ; e in blue dark Heb! 
aye 
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a.  BETTER)LATE: THAN NEVER. 


pyo-—Laugh at thei own jokes; derer bt any body . 
e. Take one peep at the blue ſtockings, however. 
a. Stop, Sir -ſor Heaven's ſake, Sir, ſtop! 


12 you, they may grow e 
lampoon 


you rite your life. 4 


20 Grump.. Write u liel ſo much The better-- 


into good company; ſhine in W eee ill 
take er 14 92 iT 


% 


ae | W Carl, om ling ts "Te „ 


1 2 J ive-me 125 Chevalier -I have 
the go en + 1 have on every thing. 
N nk my friend, here's you call, again, 5 * 
notes for as 2 ere, 3 2 
4 α. Sto tongue ' 
eh harles. © Je 1 do. ſee, 2225 — 
fllow * it is; juſt one of us. Come, take a round, 
Trofty—'life you. ſhall enter and ger 0 drank a8 
ty 5 — of the part. 
1 15 What, | FAS get drank 2, : 
pra 4 no, be means intoxicated with - 
ſcience, and 5 x with the heat of argument- don't 
Hir Charles. I mean. auge with the juice of the 


| grape and as nn a8 piper s 


ane. Why you've loſt you? Ae way 
Grump. Not he---can't loſe what he never —*8 


Aube the vhaleorLaterat, Indeed }---button any 


a Ae Indeed, Si, you miſunderſtand him | they 
 haye been drinking a little to quicken their fancy, 


an deciding their controverſial lad jede eren al 5 


Nee ſo common, is it Charles? 
Sin Charles, You never werb mare out in your life ; 
come along with me, old Crabſtick, and PI give you 


ocular proof, proof pplitive, my > Trojan. There 


24 the chance a 


- Grump. » Le they lar egen 
Sir Charles. Nay, you muſt not go \ thus, my little 


err 


ſeven's the Main, and 


5 ae gon fatigged 2 7 


* CofHhr. 


Mo Flindtier ; wei mad; might ck 

bra without b ing bret | gh 6 | 
": 3,008 Might FB, a bad halfpenny amon; it 
them, though---Get my own pick d perhaps, aße 


into the bargain. No, off while I: en, 50 
| Good ood bye, 3 5 2 2 

Augufia, So, vou have e yolk bo Mis 
purpoſe: 1 don t know Saville's un, old. de 
when you ſee him?! 

Sir Charles. No; never r faw him in m le ME 

Auguſta,  Exce 15 this inſtant, that you fri . 
him away, when I had perſuaded: him of Seville re- 
formation, —'Slife, though I have my motives. for 
ruining him, there's no _ why T hould not ap 
his uncle: as a corps de re F 
Sir Charles, Don't be we'd, at my Nn more 
| than yourſelf; but ſte 2 and enjoy the victory 
Ha! here he comes; I muſt to my phyſical ſcheme on 
old Flurry. Adieu, my ſweet couſin ; © what you 
wou'd be at, heaven knows; only two: things I am 

fure of; you. love myſtery, and I Iove money; and ſo, 

as 13 has? none at probe t to n fave | 185 well. 


"on 
2 85 1. 


Saville Confaſion ! Day after day, the > he! ariweas | 
ried be nog ace one fortunate hour. You 
here, Sir (To Au gufa Ha. ] As you would not be pre- 
ſent while we play d, I think yo might have avoided 
witneſſing your friend's defeat. | 

9 Why. ol * * burt ks 'than 
t'other, TE 

Saville, How, Kl, is 0 a time * ich 8 

Auguſta. Nay, don't | be angry, Saville; 8 a 
man has loſt his ſenſes, he can't 5 to keep his 
money ou know. 

Saville. Death and 1 N your temper, Sir; rer 
ſtrain your warmth. 5 

Auguſta. . e 1 never was cocker | in 


4 7 Ro my. 


4 "BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 
my life and what's more, I believe you never find 


a way to warm me. | 
Saville, Look ye, Sir, L have loſt. ſans thenkunds ; | 
and if you'll be temperate. (Aug. ings.) Temperate | 
1 fay, Sir, for one moment! Diſtraction n 
200 | 
0 
Saile, "Thi: ava of pure x | 
ont = nature, I will give yoo. 2 throw * Ve 
ouſand. 


| 3 | 
Sovitie, Then heavens, Pl be at. no longer : 
 Hark'e, Sir, you add inſult to my deſpair 3 and here 
"MF tell you I have been dup'd-—dup'd dy knaves and 
Aula. | Cheats? Zounds! be hope. don't | 
allude to me, Sir. . you 
Saville, Les, Sir, 1 ſaſpe& you were in the com- 
bination ; and to be plain, Sir, T1 have no doubt, but 
you advanc'd the money only to enfnare me; and if 
you do not inſtantly give me a chance of retrieval, I 
will proclaim you to the world a thief and an.impoſtar. 
Agua (aſide). Oh lord! no oC. near---I'm 


7 ; fri tend to death. 


l. Come, Sir, I have call'd you impoſtor. 
" Augnſia. No, ee ver hav'n . you hawn't. 
Saville. Then I add coward to the fligma, and now 
I am refolv'd on having ſatis faction, one or other, 
_ Sir, no evafion - the ſword or the ICC» : > 
Auguſta. Oh lord, Sir, 1 never gave a Gentleman 
tt Aer eee wretch, defend yourſelf 
: ille. ean ad 
| __ inſtant. . | 
Auguſta (. Ineeling). Oh! have pier, Sir if youll 


, PI give you a.thouſand pounds— | 
| l. F thouſand devils Give me 2 nad 


\ 


Cu 5 


"Gray oben). Telthim noeto write any rr 

won't pay poſtage. -- 8 | 

| Auguſta (rifing)- P you, Sr, what you 
mean by © ring me a thouſand: pounds. (draws and 
of ers to ft POR [Saville retires, 
Come on, ſay, Sir. What, you've had enough 

have you; Damme, I knew mou d humble ou. 

Grump. What, young flaſh away turn'd duelliſt! 

Auguſta. Sir, I have been ſo inſulted, that T ſhall. 
leave the houſe while I can keep my temper. Mr. 
Saville, if you can ſhake off your natural Lp 

ou will let me hear from you; if not, I {ball be o 
ig d to expoſe you, I ſhall, indeed. 

Grump, Fine fellow! lick ſome of my Ale into 

payment What George! : Literati, too fierce, ha! 

auille. Sir, this is no time for explanation. As 

for you, mean wretch as e, think not to eſcape 
my reſentment. | 
Aula. What, you can bully now ! wg if ou'l 

believe me, when you came, the hectoring tant 
you now ſee, was down on his knees Erf. pity, 3 offering 
a thouſand pounds. 

Grump. Aye, ayes great bully 1 warrant—not. 
worth ſo _— 

Auguſta. Yes, Sir, he wou' d have fri ghten'd any 
other man out of his ce L 87 —1 have 
humbled him come, go about your buſineſs, I pardon. 
you. 

7 Saville. Pardon me ! but you are too contemptible 
for notice. Dear Uncle, permit me to retire for a 
moment to recollect myſelf. | Exit, 

Auguſta. Contemptible, indeed. Sblood 1 I fol- 
low and chaſtiſe him this inſtant, 

Grump, Great mind to let him---the dog deſerves | 
it- no -ſpare him this time; walk with me. 

Auguſta, Well, Sir, out of mere reſpect to you: 
elſe-Zounds if 1 did'n't know you'd prevent me, 
I'd——But no matter, I am cool. 

EM. That 8 , more e to Literati ; 
K 2 e 


BETTER ATE THAN NEVER. 


- 
i) 


walk: fide by fide-—there now (cocking his Litele 
eld hat)—two hero's together. Od! lick the world 
nne, F; Co ant 


: 


Agua. Yes, my little Clytus, when you come 
to know me, you'll find that I'm a match for any man; 
if I chooſe to engage with him. [ Exunt. 
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n 
4 1 W 9 ou "If { MX. 7 


43 * ina Ol Hel with Eleftrical and auen : 
Aaraus. 1 5 


Enter Sir Charles 35 Pallet in Diſguiſe as a ; Degtr 
: and bis Man. 


Sir 9 8 Maſter Pallet! 4 PRAC 
how well one painter can copy another. Vou look 
like the real Doctor Hubblebubble himſelf. I always 
ſaid you had a good knack at diſguiſe. er I; 
you of me'for your Journeyman ? pun, | 
Pallet. Not an apothecary s Prentice in town can 
be better Prep d for a peſtle mortar ; and, with 
ſubmiſſion, may tay, diſguiſe fits natural upon us 
both, 

Sir 8 1 hw borrow'd this old beste and 
provided the trumpery chat you ſee, to give a our 
colour to the plan. 

23 But are you ſure, F lurry will venture hi- 
9 PR. Sl 
Sir Charles. Quite certain; I knew he had heard of 

Dr. Hubblebubble's late fame in magnetiſm, and other 

modern wonders; .. therefore ſent him a line in the 

Doctor's name, aſſfuring him that he wou'd make a 

complete cure of him, gratis, for the ſake of his own s 

reputation. Tou may eaſily gin our valetuding- 
rian bit at the propoſal. 

Pallet. No doubt; but how can 1 bite bim what he 
comes ? my brother, bruſh, may underſtand ſomething 


of phyſic ; buy I confeſs myſelt _ 2 novice in the 
cience, 


8 Charles 


5 now Doctor. Here ſtands your n. 


38 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Sir Charles. Novice! ſo much the better; what 
ſignifies ſcience in this age; puff your own ignorance, 
take advantage of the credulous, and you are ſure to 
have a multitude at your heels. Jou muſt An to 
him in High Dutch. 5 
£5 85 cou'd as ſoon converſe with him in Chi- 

ne S. 
Sir Charles, No matter, any jargon will ſuffice 
his folly. will keep pace with yours, I warrant vou. 
Do hut detain him here, till I can have an interview 
with Madam, and the buſineſs is done. 
Flurry (without). Ha! Hem 
Sir Charles. Huſh! here he comes to your Qudies 
your perriwig, and fix your brow. © | 
HVHlurry (without). Merey on me! what a terrible 
ſeep old ſtair caſe; I'm u . [Enters]. Oh dear! 
Where s the DoRtor—ls * the great man that pro- 


miſes to cure me with a touch, gratis? 
Sir Charles. Yes—the worſe you are, the ſooner 
Jou'l be well. 


Flurry. Dear me? 150 lucky it is that I'm fo bad 
may l ſpeak to him ? he ſeems quite taken up with 
himſelf ; 2 5 Qed to have ſeen the ROE town.at 

his door, b 555 

Sir Charles, Huſh ! no bolt 1 is a private day 
— don't interrupt his meditations ; and above all, mind 
how you tread—the whole room is one eleQieal mat- 
ter. If you touch a nail, you'll be convuls'd, * 

Flurry. Oh lord l hold of me. (Pallet puts out 
f lamp) — Dungeons and death—why we are almoſt 
in the dark. 

- . Sir Charles. In the dark—to be ſure that's the 


8 way your great phyſicians practiſe-—alweys1 in the dark 
no, Sir, prepare yourſelf. 


Flurry. YesI—I—wil——what muſt I 40 . 
Sir Charks. Draw near the Doctor —as the firſt 
proof of his art. He'll put you to exceſfive pain. 


Flurry, Exceffive pain lud 1 Tm in a cold 4 


ſweat aſr 
Sir Charles, Never 5 ſoon be warm'd— 


Pallet 


2 za 
wag : oY N - * 2 * 1 * Fe Wh * « » 1 
9 A $ 8 
* * N . „ 


Pall. Bring « out de furprifing l chinrs | 


this is the univerſ; 
of” into iL an fix him N and PU be 


Pallet. Fir de patient, and po ſerch de — 5 


Nurry. Inſtruments !—Oh ang i 11 ſhall be cut 
up alive. 
25 Charles. Quick, quick, loſe no time, 1 hav'n'e 
a moment to ſpare. 


Flurry. Why, what are you about wo you” 


truſs me up like a rabbit ? | 
Sir Charles. So, he ſeems retty fafe ; and now to 
ſecure his Lady ;—DoQor, Jon't loſe fight of your 


* | [Exit 


What are you goi to do, Door? 


Pa Now for de cure—firſt, dis aſiatic cap in 


| de put over your face —eome, no ſtruggle. . 
Enter Auguſta, 5 
Auguſta | ſaſide). I met Sir Charles rethingour of vhs 


4 in ſuch a dreſs, and in fach haſte, de cou'd nt. 


anſwer me. 


Hung. Take it away—take it away ; ; mercy Doc- | 


tor ! What, wow'd you iron maſk me 


Auguſta, Here's 7 . 8 


Saville is is in the np 5 


pain. | 
lud, will no body help me. 


Auguſta (over Fes the table with all 1 E lectrical Ap- | 


paratus) I'II aid the confuſion, to ſecure our retreat. 
Flurry. Oh had Oh dear the worlds at an end 


We ſhalt be all burnt in our beds. Help! help! [ Exit. 


Pallet (with the dark lanthern looking 1 Zounds, 


what a crath ! Sure ſome one muſt have got into the 


room,—Damn the chair (tumbles _ it), J don't ſee 
any x done as much terrified as Sy himſelf. . 
Auguſta [ aſide}. Ars of tor Se s high time I 
| ſhou'd take — 
* by th allet. 


Sir Charles (bri nging it). Aye, this is the 3 
al remedy. Come, Sir, loſe no time 


Flurry. I won t—I won't be. blind-folded.,—Oh | 0 


$f 


| W from e us W 


* BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Palla. Well, I have finiſhed my Do@urihip—and 


ſo perriwig be * a2 ag if. 'he does. but we | 


ceed with Mrs. Flurry. 

An . Who ſucceed with Mrs. Flurry 1 3 
Pa 9 forgive me my ſins. 
re Peace, blockhead; who is to be with 

_ Mrs, Fl Ty—Sir Charles, or Saville? 3 
Pallet. Dear, ſweet, Sir.— „„ 
Auguſta. Don't prevaricate. 8 | 
| Pallet, I won't, Saville, did you 10 
Auguſta. Aye, Saville, Sir.— Come, 2 or 


I' do you more miſchief - than you intended to that | 


old trembletonian. - | 
Pallet, If I betray, Sir Charles, I ruin. every £5 


(Sa), better lay it to Saville (4% de). Well, Sir, ſince 


muſt confeſs the truth, the whole 1s a + ſcheme of wore 


| Saville? S. 


Auguſta, © 801 ! ; 
Pallet., He prevail'd on, Sir Chattes: a me, to 


lure Mr. F work: into this old houſe, that he might 


paſs an agreeable half hour with his wife, and Sir 


Charles is now gone to inform him of our ſucceſs. 


Auguſtia. Conduct me to them then. 
Pall What, Sir, wou'd you ſpoilt ſport? 


„e, Sport do you call it—Shew me the way 
this in | 


Pallet. 1 will, Sir !—Oh lord! I never was. „ | 
frighten'd in all my life—if I can but get ſafe into the 


e little Pallet will ann bruſh ans WW). 


. 


| The o. ea ry the Houſe. © 
"Ridin Auguſta and Pallet from the . 


PLN Come along, Sir; no more electrical 
tricks, if you pleaſe, follow me. 
Pallet. To be ſure, Sir - but firſt let n me ſocure on 


Le., 


I 


i 


* * 11 ne 7 ” 7 4 J_— _ * 1; 
.N bo. Abs #3 1 2 4 


5 Sr, head 1 


the 
Palin ſt maar” 
| . 5 Faærunt. 


. Ty * + eee 

een e 

1 e, fellow, Sir Char: bs as owe 
ſuch Baronets wou e a new Doctors Commons. 
Crim. con. as Ton a8 Flur Fiacry Title thinks | 
what he's about nows + 
Flurry * the window). Help! Help hen 


un 1 
| Lings Whats my den Mr. Furry up in the cock 


* My dear friewd B- e 
Lig. Wbere abe e Knight Rider-fireer, 
Doapeb@onmens!: WW 2. 
Flurry, What, are you come to the Doddsr t wo bs 
cur'd with a touch, gratis ? 
"> A touch, gratis Oh no that wou'd not 
| do for ties When Lila conet'dy £ abwaydtake,”-" 
Hurry. Oh dear, how! fall 1 find the way out of 
this confoandet old manſon. Win yon ep nd 


aſſiſt me? 
Litig. Swift as thou t-but ho—proceedings ww 
——— Join 


ſtopꝰd— che doo is | 
iſſue on this occaſion. 
Hurry. The doot lock'd! e I hall be rob- 
bed and mondered- I 'I try to get out of the window. | 
Litig. Heaven forbid; you'll break: your neck, I 
may loſe 1 client (afide). FTbere's a ladder, yonder, 
by that houſe that's repainings.. FU go and feicks i it di- 


re 
. Be quick, be ai, While Pm hore, my 
wife may be going off with her * aa = ever 


| I think-of a tbuchagaintþ : 
| Re-enter dg n a. Tale, 7 
Eig. Now, dear Sir, make haſte and deſcend ; be 


i * 


. 


take. Ld one falſe ſtep T7 know— 


- 


2 o__ . ads = wr og * 
EE ® - . 4. 


Fa <ri- GS 
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„ BETTER LATE, THAN NEVER. ; 


„ 


nnn 


Flurry. . yes, I know——T'll be after them | 


3 it faſt, Mr. — Am I ſafe? There now-—-P'U 


be after th as quick as a lamplighter. (Runs 
Litig. (With the ladder on 71 ſhoulder.) Ga, 


think J look more like a lamplightet——Ha ! ha! 


whimſical ſuit this. 1 5 matter; a good proctor 5 
[Exit with: ar. 


2 


Dun Mets: mai al 4 Sir Chars ” . , 
"Gr Charles. Surely, my deareſt madam, you are not 


ſerious. | 


Mrs. Xt Hav'n't I 5 to be rien Bir 


Charles? I am not the dupe: you wiſh'd me. My 


ſervant told me, Mr. Flurry was here; and I inſiſt that 
you let me enter the houſe directly. 
Sir Charles. I tell you he is not there; but if he 


was, you would not come in ſearch. of your huſband? 


if this were known, it would E r in * 
Meet 2/17 4 10s 007 Si (06d); Tr 


. Re-enter Pallet, with the key. © 


| Pallet. Thanks to fortune, I have eſcaped from my 
troubleſome companion, ha! 

Ars. Flurry. Don't provemt: me, Sir 6 5 I 
dene. looking after him ; Sir of the door imime- - 

ately. * 

Pallet. What, put man and wife in the ſame 
pions eg 

Mrs: Flurry. I will no longer be trifled we = 

Sir Charles. Think of the difference” derweus the 


lover and the huſband. 


Pallet. Yes, a 5 —— copy, and a bad original)! Fi 
. Mr Se Hurry. a nhand — 1 1935 7 _ nay, chen tis 
time to cal 157 Rae 


40 Ssville enters.” 5 Cares 
Fal Haw! 8 lady in diſtreſs—releaſe 5 — 


Inſtant, or by heavens 


2 Sir Charles, Silence, sone len t e paſ- | 
me. 6: 
| | I N 1 2 on * Baville, 


v2 . 
% 1 


n 


ee Sir Charles, wal you > 1 hope then there | 


is no occafion for my interference. 
Ars. Flurry. Sir, if you have any ſpirit or . 
nity, vou will prevent my being detain'd any longer 
from my huſband, who is lock ' d up in that houſe. 
||, Savilles) Mrs. Flur „the friend of Aug uſta ! Why, 
ak Charles, you ou d: not keep the from *her 
Palla. Her huſband? 1 the old ſtory. lay 
hackney d as the e e eommon 
Saville, Stand by, Sir, I know: the lady well; and 
the reſpeR that is _ due. Sa no more — but let her 
enter the houſe direct] 
. Str Charts. Zounds, Ba Peril, is this your” friend- 


ip? 

Seil. Friendſhip ! Iam Gorry; Sir Charles, to 
find you ſo unworthy of it. Come, Madam, favour 
me, with your hand; there be aſſur d while I have 

lite, no . on earth ſhall interrupt our (Fes her 


in.) | 
_ Charles. . Death and fury Do you. know what 

you have done, Sir? 
Saville. Yes, releaſed a From e and, 


perhaps, ſaved my friend dom iſhonour. 

Sir Charles. Mighty well I underſtand this irony 
but let me Nl her or by all that's | 

Sapille. Spare your warmth, Sir Charles; you have 
heard my determination, ö 

Sir Charles. Then you thall hear mine! let me paſi . 
this inſtant; or abide the conſequences. f 
a Saville. The firſt I will not—the laſt Im prepar'd 
or. 

Pallet, (with a tuck flick): Came out my two edged 
bruſh—y ou ſhall give the finiſhing ſtroke, I Warrant. 

_ Saville,: Is this your uſual brayery ! ?!? 

_ bir Charles. No matter, ns 9 85 paſs. | 


Ae Saville, 1 in r let me forget my ſex 
to ſave MT berjelf en on "ins WA of gene 


e BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Flory (without). Oh Jud?! I' cane. find ber y 
w ere. 
barles. A ta and Fh comingr-confuion 
© Ba nd Ln 1585 n ſhall repent _— in» 
Galt, -3 15 | and Pallet Exeunt. 
Saville, $7 DOING. om to ESE; but e 
6 % 154 fend 


1 pon [#1 


Enter Flurry. . w 
1 3 M 
1 N 5 1 „ erg have loſ 9 
and Wy, Thave loſt the rotor. 0 8 . "Y Arne 


9 N 4 
. 2 A * "Y 
2 3 p44 | * 41 


Euter Mrs. Flury. d del in 


rt. Hurry. On! Mr. Flurry, how happy Tam 
to find you ; where Rave you heon—howr, did you et 
| ont el the houſe 7 a. 13 
* Hurry. dd 25 get ute it; re's: 
e 
as 29. 8 IJ fn * 
have been fighting in the defence of a rival. _ wp 
Ars. Flurry. Indeed, Sir, I have been” Ich 

oblig'd to this gentleman in ous adfence, and while 
J live his generofity muſt beds raved on my heart, 
tte 94 499. A Nw" paſonate acknowledge- | 


* Ha! wh am 1 d to more gentlemen 
than one. Jthought, Mr. Sri kad been 8 'd 9 
e ward, and not to my wife. T gl 

ue _ 80 I thou tho. e e 
Murry, Oh lud! at this rat r neryes will 
be play d upon by every Slow kin eee I 
am now going to a place where 4058 will M57 me ina 


«ds Tae! 


3 


way. ta reward you all Doctors s for me 

Oh! if Ecou'd'but catch'the pro@or.. TY TE 
Ars. Flurry. Mr. Saville, your wot obedient, 1 

ſhall find a better time to thank u. LExit. 


Auguſta. I ſuppoſe ſo. 

Saville, How comes it Clievatier, after what has 

| paſſed we meet as friends tho IJqu wou'd. ut fight 
a with Ws Ihe Jou dare to e defence. „ 

85 | L "—_ 


ein COMEDY. far ra a 
0 E. The: ern iT ae Mane 


our unde to ron your N00 Aer d the 3 
— punds to try your 1 ; and I cou'd do no 


leſs * aſſiſt you in your age when 
lady is 0 wg dea one © Fen | 
Saville. You fille, 8 was * | Xec 


not her deer, edin.? 3 22 
. Come,” come, Conte, ache is 1 
Fraud l Woman, and you Wanted to 90 8 
Charles's 3 making Yi prown—Ha! 9 5 's 
the inatter: 5007 H Heavens! ' s blood ö en 
our a 7 

Saville. * know W mere RY not worth a 
1 ee Ast welch a thought. Oh here take! 22 
handkerehief; bind it diręctl 27 oy” myſt 
tha all- Ney then PII bind dee, 

eavens ! What awound—Oh Saville !. eg 
"Saville, © What agitates ou! 2h 5 
Auguſta. The fight of & 
 frates mh foul.” Fean't ſupport it. | 

Savilll. This from an enemy ?. © 5 | 

Au whe. I am not your enemy vine: rege 
friend; one whoſe heart bleeds for every wound in 
yours—But while we talk you grow fainter. Let me 
conduct you to Mr. Flurry's— there prog, the lady 
who loves you, will conſole you. 

Saville, Why will you miſconceive me, I never 
loved but one nor ever can; the angel I was attach'd 
to, was as ſuperivr to the reſt of her cfex—But PH trou- 
ble you nolonger—farewel. _ 

yp Ha" Stay! let me accompany you. 

Saville. No, I have private buſineſs, and will de- 
tain you no further. Give me your hand Chevalier, 
you are a generous fellow, and I feel much diſtreſs'd 
from the thought of having injur'd vou we ſhall 
meet again.  T Extt. 
| guſta. Poor Saville !—He little thinks how well 

q KNOW where his private buſineſs is; but as his law- 


ML 1 $975 


—_ BETTER LATE THAN. NEVER. 


* . ES 1 to be mine too, I hope to get ee of 
1 5 —— anne be 


= 85 5 Enter a Lawyer's Clerk, 2) 1 Sq * 
5 = e cu, Sir; my maſter, Counſellor Gab, hath order' | 


map run after you with a letter. 
4 4 — as . (e lawyer, the very man 1 
_ . ber Deareſt of ladies. ircuits—nifi, De- 
=. | 2 « fold briefs, and ſome motions; of courſe, oblige me 
—_— 4 to move out of town . muſt defer client Saville s diſ; 
N 2 treſs till return hope no diſtreſs to you, can but be 
ec more done up. Have ſaid the needful, eou'd ” 
4 e but. 1 6207 pa a man of few words. 

trend, noe 36 Tn 2 
abriel Gan 

Nea me, this dela may * fatal —Saville $8 circum- 
ftances can never f ſuffer him to wait for this man of 
few words. He will moſt likely apply elſewhere, 71 
my plans be 2 overſet. Let me conſider, 
have it,—As I find Saville has no knowledge of his 
lawyer's perſon, I'II pop ay friend, the counſellors 
tye, ee this little noddle of mine—borrow his chamy 
bers in his abſence, and prove ik, as wiſe i in one 

n as another, 2 An Ir. 
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PF: 


Clerk. Pray Sir, walk in, Ie 
Weſtminſter Hall immediately 
not go away. * 
© Saville * 
pointed. 


Clerk. T dare fay, Sir, he'll be here in 3 minute, 


pray Sir ſit do won. . Co phe e 
ee * Thank you eee mal ae afar” 


- Clerk, 1 7 I. wonder, how, madam, my ſham 
1 


maſter will eſcape being diſcover d but women and 
Pa talk equally faſt therefore her taſk won't be 


know not whi 


and the charm of living is no more. 
Auguſta (as a counſellor) without, Thomas pay the 
eoachman ſixpence, counſellor Coaxem pays the other 


teſter—We ſtopp'd ten yards ſhort of Temple Bar pn 


purpoſe( Enters). Vour name, Sir, I preſume is Saville— 
| Sorry have been ſo detain'd and ſtopp'd, by cauſe why, 
at Weſtminſter Hall—but if ſo be as it ſhow'd. be ſo, as 
. not made you wait there is nothing loſt, 

y not putting in appearzncgdg mee. 


4 — 
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He beg you wou'd 


1 it 56 (6 * Ove, „ 
belieye it is ſomewhat, paſt the time ap- 


Saville. My diſtreſſes croud upon me ſo rapidly I 
bee turn myſelf the money I am now 
about to raiſe, is my laſt ſtake, half of that is gone 
already, my uncle has refus'd every aſſiſtance; but what 
does it ſignify—T have loſt all hope of my Auguſta, 


Fg 


a 


„ BETTER LATE TRAN NEVER, 
Saville. No apol + fir; is neceſſary, J aſſure you; 


vou know my buſineſs, and I underſtand can do it— 


the deeds are all in your hands, and you approve them, 
your letter yr gens . 8 ol ER 
Auguſta. Sir, my name it counſellor Gab—and 
when counſellor Gabiſays a thing - chat is when a thing 
is ſaid then he ſays no more about it - you want to 


find, raiſe, and make up a ſum of money. Coun- 


ſellor Gab has client. to that effe&—Y ou ſhew cauſe of 
ſecurity, and then effect follows cauſe, as in caſes out 


of number, —I am a titan of few words. 


Saville. I like few words full as well as yourſelf—] 


am in want of money, and have, ſbewn cauſe as you 


fay. | | | 
Auguſia. True, want of money is like à chancery 
. W ooo ies, 
Solf. I perceive it is indeed—but if every thing 
is ready, there can be no. occaſion for further delay, 
and in that cafe, T have only to farify' you, 
. As to the money, all that remains is a bill 


on bankers in form due at fight, payable to bearer, 


perfectly legal, but.avoids ſtamps, arid ſhall be ſent to 
morrow; but if fo be as that you like, wiſh, of re- 
queſt mode that is different—Counſellor. Gab is always 
ready to ſatisfy client, without making uſe of many 


Words —and if you wiſh for an opinion— 


Saville, By no means, Mr. Counſellor, I wou'd not 
will to treſpaſs on your tim 
Auguſta, « Youre right; a treſpaſs on the caſe is as 
F faid Before. Vide 1 5 out of number; ſuits, pleas, 
coſts, taxes and demurrers ; for. inſtance, if a man loſes 
Kis miſtreſs. | „„ P Fe 
Saville, I beg you will not trouble yourſelf. ft.. 
Auguſſa. Or to prove clearer, ſuppoſe plaintiff hay 
loft fortune to ſharpers, the ation— 
' Saville, Needs no rhetoric to condemn it. 
| Clerk. K lady defres'tp ſpeak with you; Sig" „ 
« Auguſt: A'lady well defire the lady to walk in- 
Saville. I fear I intrude; ft RI YT. 
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b n not in tlie leaſt; the lady: dall be 
diſpatch'd rea er throw: a A 1:19 | 
hy 8 + | Wy 


"Diary 11 may 72 "ot in {TER 25 50 Vine 
name 18 Nr. Lawy 2 Gab. I waited on you from 
3 . ETI Av e 1755 1 5 Savil 
here; Who would have fuppoſed it? But ard | 
as Oteſtes {aid to his frie oy Pilg Pa $, Sed * _- | 
Sele Wel what, of your Nady * 7 r e "2 
he 6 ls Lihbpe the, is well, and 1 onghe to wal ee | W 
ſhe is LITTHS i bf Ei. 124 | 
Diary. ay OT to at "my by. pare as Well "as my miſtreſs. 
(ade). Nay, as for t of that, my young lady 
wants. nothing that is, nothing . moxe than other. 
5 Jon ting Hales Fane, tons, She 8 5 d to know 5 5 | 
awyer here, ha Examiy” the marriage artic 8 
on her ae and whether Mr. Lawyer, on t'other de 7 
* 155 Ji and whether th 1 5 8 
on bot es an came to Uir 
Body there, 1 the Way #4 oe 3 * bas 
Senne 


| — : . 82 10 PR 10 1. Top 92 08 
cards one way, Bic? muft play their, I 1 791 | 
Ia Jays, in Gil Rias. Don't, vou think . fo, Mr 


A tat 07 


1 3 . faw an opinion of hu 44 1 


* 
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2 Yes 1 1 t 
cation, {ad and ſilent. 
o Saville, Permit me, "os Diary to . mY * 
queſtion— Who is deſtin'd to be 15 poffeffor that 
heart the proudeſt might a ſpire to; and which 1 once | 9 
the humbleſt was bolg-enoug to ſolicit... - " 
Auguſta, I wear by the af zes, Mr. Saville; but 39 1 1 
teay as 1. as * yau _- ted to take a client on 
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„% BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. 


Tue with B. what has 


wants to join i 
nnn, 1-5-1 5 „ 
Diary. Aye, what has D. to do with iſſue? So, 
pray let us alone Mr. Saville; and do you, Mr. Law- 
Fer, be pleas'd to ſend home, the marriage ceremonies, 
that my miſtreſs, may put her hand to chem as ſoon as 
_Poffible; fot when wepwomen take a thing in our heads, 
we ate determined to go through with it, as Caſat ſays 
in his dictionary. © ö +1» oat I 
* Saville. I ought certainly ts. beg your ;pardon for 
the earneſtneſs vf my enquiries; but the Lady men- 
tion'd, was one, whom I was once weak bet 
oo matter—T ſhall. only intrude further on- Jour pa- 
© Auguſta, Not in the leaſt; I feel intereſted; in that 
warmth which does you ſo much honour—but perhaps 
the Lady may be ignorant of it. 
-, Saville, That is not now miterial—Bleſs me, I have 
exceeded my time; I have an appointment with Sir 
Charles Choufe, which obliges me to be punQual. 
| Aer. _ Obliges you To be puriftual—there is 
ſurely ſomething in your manner that ſeems to indicate, 
what I hope is not true, that you have an affair of ho- 
nour on your hands—Can I be of ſervice? e 


* * : 


r 
* enen ; 


I \ 


** Auguſta, Oh dear, = | 
guages, one for forms and courts, another for feelings 
ment, but all I have to requeſt is, that you will ſend 
formance follows of courſe, Would I cou'd detain 
has no law, pleaſe to wait in that library till T return, 


"Saville, Sure, Sir, I ought to be ſurpris'd at the 
altpration of your . 
| de lawyers have two lan- 
Savuille. J am oblig'd to you, Sir, for the compli- 
the money to-morrow. / 2 
Auguſta. Counſellor Cab has promis'd, and per- 
him till I had ſeen Sir Charles (a/ide). Sir, on ſecond 
thoughts, if /o be the laws; delay is irkſome, as neceſſity 
and I'Il endeayour to get the ſum ſpecified on notice 
TR „ „„ OO 
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muſt ſuffice. „ e 


+ Auguſia. Let me adviſe you, Sir, to tarry—ſhan't 
be long you'll find pretty recreation in my library 

Statutes at Large Burn's Juſtice - new edition—Law- 
yer's Vade- mecum Every Man his own Attorney 


Pleadings at-Nit Prins. oh. o 
Saville, Very inſtructive but I can't profit by 
them at preſent—Your ſervants —_ e 
Auguſta, Pray, Sir, ſtay a little. | 
_ Saville, It is not in my power. 
Auguſta, Do, take counſel. "FE 8 
Saville, I tell you I have had enough of counſel. 
Auguſta, I hope, Sir, you don't doubt my ability. 
Saville. Not in the art of talking, I aſſure you. 
Auguſig. If you did but know 
wonder at my excellence in that. 15 Fete 
Saville, I wonder at nothing in a lawyer, but the 
difficulty of getting rid of him. Adieu. Exit. 
Auguſta. © 
theſe law encumbrances, and try if I can't be before- 
hand with Sir Charles, for I am determin'd to prevent 


this dreaded rencontre, if poſſible, _ [Exit. 


SCENE II. 


A large Exhibition Room 1 Pallet's Hou 5 with Various | 


Pictures, and a whole length of Mrs. Flurry. A Min- 
dow with a Curtain down, Wc. a Sopha, Se. us. 
Enter Litigamus with a large pocket-book and penril. 
 _ Litig, Here am I, ſtill upon the look out in Maſter 
Pallet's ſeminary, tho? he himſelf is no party to this 


motion; for his friend, Sir Charles, I find, tho a 
ood maker of clients, is but a ſorry one himſelf, there- 


ore I am gone over to my firſt opinion, —Old Flurry - 
has got it into his head that his y is coming here 


again, to meet her paramour, ſo he has ſent me flily 


* 
So 1 


coding, 


me, you wou d n't 


will but ſtay to diſengage myſelf from 


to take notes of D Ah bleſs, all hilling and 
; 2 ; j | "es a r 
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„% BETTER 1b "Ove NEVER. | | 
e Bey Hey he wie hack a8 fegt of Rocher 


Commons—give me a daſhing wife to lead up the 
, and a good huſband to pay the piper=Sure I 


hear fornebody—F had better ' conceal myſelf—it will 


look fo treacherous, to pretend friendfhip, and then dif- 


cover the parties No, at alt events—PTI betray with 


bhonour— Where ſhall I go ? —Oh! aye—aye—this ſo- 
Pha will do che buſineſs. TConceat himſelf whder it. 


Enter Mrs. Fhurey: and Sir Charles. 


Mrs. Flurry. Leave een Sir—F will no more be 
deceiv'd. 
| 2 Charles. Nay; my dear Mrs. Flurry, Hear 
reaton. 8 6 
Adrs. Fluriy, Ne, Sir, I hear nothing; Fink. 


| on your purfuing me no further. I had never ventur'd 
here again had I not ſeen you at the end of che ed 


and ſteppꝰd in on purpoſe to avoid you. 
Er Charles. "ow my dear ry net how can you 


| be ſo ungenerous.? 


Ars. ee 9. Vagenctomy do you cull au 1 


forger you treachery, your difreſpe&, your violence. 
Charles. 


The irrefiftadle effect of your charms, 


my angel; believe me a pretty woman ſhould. always 


forgive the tranſports which her own beauty occaſions. 
Ae Flurry. I tell you again, Sir, leave me. 
Sir Charles. No, I will ſtill be your ſhadow ; you 
know the fineerity of my paſſion for ou 
2 „ Ayes. my ny buſineſs is going to 


begin ( 
Ars. Fluxry. Whither wou'd you lead, Sir Charles? 


don't I know you. 


Sir Charles: I ſwear you mifinterpret all my ſenti· 
ments. Lore —pure difinterefted love, is the foundation 


of thoſc attentions which muſt occupy my life. Thoſe 


who view you, cou'd not doubt it—then let us thus 
* our reconciliation. 
Lie. This is a cafe in Solty A kiffes B's hand. 
Are. Fnrry. I beg, Sir Charles, you will deſiſ— 


ub 0 Peeping) Al noe: 85 
3 Ke Charlu. 


. 
be r 
1 


— Come, come, opportunity. i the bliſs 
of love... 
3 Ge thouſand pounds damages at wat” 


ithout). But my dear Mr. Flurry, have a 


litel patience, depend upon it, your Lady can' t come 


into my houſe without my knowing it. 


Mrs, Flurry. Oh heavens! my buſhand—T'm un- 
done if he fees us again together. Whither ſhall [ 
fly—can't we get out of the room? - 

Sir Charles. Zounds, they're at the door ; here let 
vs ſtep: behind your pieture—the fair copy mall con- 
eeal the beautiful original. (They go behind. 

Litig. Five thoufand pounds reduc'd to a W 


Enter Pallet, Flurry, and Grump. 
| Pallet. There, now you have ſearch'd the whole 


| houſe, and you ſee what I told Io. is true—no. Arts | 


Flurry to be found. 
Grump. Glad of it—better never found again ; 
don” t you think, ſo Old Incredulous ? 


Litig. | Freſh. company, I muſt turn over a new 


af (fs), 
Flurry. Pear me, I ſcarce know what Tm about— 
there is the confounded picture I told you of. 

Pallet. Yes, tho' I ſay it myſelf, the copy is as it 
che original was there too. 

Grump ( pulling the fopha rownd to look at the picture). 
Aye, one as bad as tother ;. but come, let's Iook 
looking at a picture coſts nothing What's that be- 
hind, a lamb or a goat? 

97 17 (diſcovering Litig). Oh merey! A man oo 
ceal'd ! 

Flurry. Murder! - thieves and robber!!! 

Grump. Ha! what rob me. —Wiſh he 8 
was robb'd once, and never had a better day in my I life 
—hang'd the man, and got forty pounds by it. | 

F254 Don't abuſe me, Gentlemen, I come here on 
| buſineſs ; I am no robber, I am a limb of the law. 

. Fins | All the fame een lopy's off. 


x comm. 1 65 


Pallet, 1 
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Pallet. My houſe is no place for law, I can aſſure 
you, we never have any bad people here. . 
Flurry. Ves you have, b.. Pallet, bad enough 
my wife is a proof of it. As to Liti, I ſent, him my- 
ſelf to ſee what he cou'd make out. 
5 SS Make you out a bill that will make you 
OKs + . 1 . | 
Pallet. Come, Maſter Proctor. Step out of my 
houſe, no law's delays here—you'll find nothing to 
make a bill from, in this apartment. 
Litig. Are you ſure of that, Squire Pallet, perhaps 
there may be objects in the back ground that may ſwell 
the landſcape amazingly—figures out of fight... _ 

Pallet. I proteſt and vow, I don't know what figures 
you are prating about. | | 

Flurry. Prate away dear Liti—have you diſcover'd 
any thing wicked ? Do ſpeak and make me happy. 
' Litig. Perhaps, yes,—perhaps, no—the picture in- 

_ deed is not quite finiſh'd—ſorry, on my own account, it 
is not, as well as my clients—a great deal out of both 
our pockets, but undone now—may be done another 
time—Sir Charles is a man to wheedle over a Lady. 

Pallet. AsT hope to be E R- A—T don't compre» 
hend a word; what Sir Charles do you allude to? 

L.itig. Why, the ſame Sir Charles that puzzled you 
about Mrs. Jenkyns, and Mrs. Tomkyns— that was 
himſelf ſo generous, and made love to another man's 
wife, 8 for the ſake of a little looſe caſh, to re- 
ward his friends the better. e 

Flurry. Oh, that my wife did but hear that! | 
Pallet. Red and white lead, Mr. Turncoat ! how 
_ 555 go about thus to diſgrace me under my own 

TOO | | | . 

Grump. Can't be diſgrac'd—thought no worſe of 
here, than every where elſe. „ 
Litig. Nay, if you doubt my evidence, I'II call him 
in — twinkling of an eye, to ſpeak for himſelf he's 
within a yard of ſomebody's elbow. _ . 
Flurry. Oh lud !—Pm frighten'd to death. * * 
Pallet. You audacious dirtier of parchment, 1 

2 ; | pd * 


* 


Co f. e 


chink 1 uffer any dark doings' in my houſe, when I: am 


out of it. 


. 1 don't ind abuſe, it's W Lam us "4 to, 
fo Pl Hake bold to draw up that ee and ene a 


new light upon the ſubject. 0 
Pallet (going up ito the window, draws up "he eue, 
en ſecing Sir Charles, let's it drop again). Þ'll ſave you 5 
trouble, for I defy ur malice; Sir Charles has not 
been here, I can't * Ey when, and ſhou'd he preſume 
to come without my knowledge, I ſhou'd ſoon let drop. 
Sir \ Charles 0 giving Pallet purſe). Huſh!—the 
proctor knows 
your! OWN, -_ 
Litig. Anon do drop idea; . 
Pallet {giving a purſe to Litig). Why, ae ried the 
man mean do you want the fun to put your eyes ont? 
L.itig (takes & purſe). Oh no! I had much rather 
be hoodwink'd—perhaps I am miſtaken—1 thought 


that; but hat was it that we were talking about. | 


Mr. Pallet—my hands are ſo full of wandern that wy 
memory is very treacherous, 
Pallet, Nothing can be more lkely gentle- 
man of great practice, as 1 frequently, fin . 
I mention'd Sir Charles, I hardly recollected what I 
was doing—the beſt artiſts ma ay begin a * witiout 
knowing how-it will be finiſſi d. 

Grump. No good deſign hore—bad beginning— 
worſe endin 

Flurry. 1 on us! We're all as much in the 
dark as ever, PII go and open the curtain myſelf 
( going towards the window) — | ' 


Pallet. Sweet Sir, can't think of rroubling Nane 


beſides your proctor is ſatisfied himſelf. - 

3 Quite A. Pallet's . e are irre- 
ab 77 

Hurry. No matter, I will draw up the curtain: 

we PE, That's tight—peep for nothing—lend y you 

ms 


Pallet ( /opping him). My pictures are not de _— | 


yo! may put out ſome of the figures. 
Flurry. I will 80 to che window. 


Pall. 
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_ Pallet ( Aruggling io keep bim back). Vou muſt not. 
Mrs. Flurry (a: ee her ſelf from Sir ing). 
Unhand me, Sir Charles. 
Hurry (farting). Oh heavens ! my wife coop d up 
with her gallant. 
_ Grumps Yes—you have put out the fgnizes, indeed, | 
Mrs. Flurry. Mr. Flurry, to you, Sir, only, I owe 
any apology, if apology be neceſſ; ary ;; but, conſcious f 
my own INNOCENCE, > feel no fra in Appearing detors 
Ou. 
5 Flurry. Oh Re Een: ot don? t think - of Are ang 
upon me, I have already been frighten d out of my 
ſenſes upon your account; and now don't L find " 
here hid behind your own felf? Oh: Mr. -Þ t; 
what you bluſh do you? * ö 
Pallet. Dear Sir, you know 1 Bo by colouring | 
Good Madam, do me juſtice. Tell ** to teh 
us bath (di). 

. Mrs. Flurry. I difdain pn Sir, and Want 
no ſuch aid; I came here actually to avoid this gentle- 
man, whom I ſaw at one end of the ſtreet, and who, 
unknown to myſelf, follow'd me in at the other. gk 

Litig. Very right—$0 that's the way” boch ends | 
meet. 2 1 

Ars. Hurry. Let me hope, * you will not inſult, 
unjuſtly, a woman's feelings; if you have been preſent 
all the time, you can eſtify-what has paſt. 

Litig. Perfectly right in your ſtatement; I have 
the w ole down. upon paper, with the damages ſho 
wou'd have been, hut for interruption. 

Hurry. There there! I told you what . a 8 
have happen d; the proctor is a loſer as well as my- 

ſelf; but I'll bring my mee you, SirCharles, 
nevertheleſs. 4 

Sir Charles, Mr. Flurry, I beg we may underſtand 
each other; hitherto I have taken b N on Jour 
weak ſide. 

Grump. So he W 0 Son on your wie. 

Sir Charles, But if you are not anden, have fur- 
ther fatisfaQtion at your en 15885 
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FFT 
. Lud! lud ! What, word you 3 1 RE" 


What, put an end to the ſuit before term, 


or 2 ſhe wn, or before one Doctor of n Law has 


ſpoken upon the caſe ? 
Sir Charles. Peace, you ignorant— | 
Litig. Ignorant! *7 - 
Sir Charles, Yes, ignorant.” 
Litig. Oh, oh! Ignorant! a Lins too—that's -a 
libel. . 
= Charles. Silence, babbler; the lady will, I am 
ſure, clear me from all attempts on her honour; and. 
as for you, (to 32 look'e, Sir, ſhould, you, preſume 
to attack. mine I ſay, look e, Sir, you will 


Liiig. Heaven forbid ; truſt to the. law, my client. 
We don't want courage in the Courts; leave your 


uarrel to me; III call out the parties—Citation— | 


actitation. 


Ars f Hlurry. . truce to your jargon, Mr. Proc- * | 


tor; we.can quarrel enough, without your interference. 
Hurry. That we can, without any interference at 

all. Bleſs, me, what a happy man I am ! to have uy 

wife painted for nothing; my proctor convine'd by 


look, and my throat cut by way of ſatisfaction. O ! 5 
what a fortunate huſband am I. [Exit Mr. and Mrs. 


| Flurry. 
6 Ves, fortunate witch a bend for mas 
trimony—always judge of a tree by its branches. 


Pallet, What an unlucky thing it is to exhibit a 


picture, without firſt examining the back ground. 


Litig. (counting the ineas.) And yet, my good Mr. 


Pallet, how m_ ou ſhine in your profeſſion. 
Pallet, (putting his hand to his mouth). "Ate my deat 
Mr. Lit, en — you excel in yours. 

N 9 Do you think Jo? Then you ſhall paint my 
pictures: 
Pallet, Hat ba! ha } then in return, you ſhall make 
my will. arr en, and nay each oy 
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_— of his heart—Mirs Flurry. 
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laute s ame, in 41 own ne. 


8 5 ys We women are 1 18 — 


as they ſay in the City, and I am ſure my miſtreſs 
wou'd make an excellent weathercock. Once I thought 


| the was all love and rapture about poor Mr. Saville ; 
but now———Oh, here ſhe i is, propria = Os 1 


the Heathens call it. 
Enter Auguſta, (i her e own 460 Sh, « 


Glad to ſee you, Ma'am, come to aa fabi again ; ; 
but as you was bold enough to wear the breeches de⸗ 
fore marriage, I think you might have as well conti- 


nued them on till afterwards... 


Auguſta. Suppoſe I don't mean to marry at all 


Diary. Not marry at all Ma'am ! Why now 
have ruin'd Mr. Saville, you muſt give him ſatisfac 


tion, as poor Polydore, the Orphan ſays. 
Auguſta. Better one ſhou'd be ruin'd, than both of 


of us, Diary. What proſpect of happineſs can I have 
with a man, whoſe iy. ee . of life is ſo conſpicu 


ous, his rage for play is e d only by the incon- 


9 


i. commer, Tal! 


e Mrs. Flurry; dear Madam, bed you forgot 
Counſcllor Gab. his concern about the dee wh tes | 


1 anxious enqu irie. 
a. Not to be depended on Diary" in the leaſt 


2 and unſettled in bis nature; he flies from one 


ſcene of diſſipation to another. On hearing, as I ſup- 
oſe, of the —— at the painter's, and finding his 
inamorata as faithleſs as himſelf, he had immediate re- 
courſe to the gaming table, and there loſt ev ha: 
thing of that money, which I had, under my 
| character, taken ſo much pains to ſupply him — n 
Diary. Poor dear Mr. Saville; then he is now 
uite ſtripp'd—as bare as Parſon Adams himſelf; p 
2 l never be a Pyramid to your Thiſbe,- | 
Saville (without), I muſt; and will fee her. ” 
Diary. As I'm a maid, Mr. Saville himſelf ! My 
dear miſtreſs, think of his diftreſs; ſtay 11 take pier. 


| Saville enters Gn ins, ; 
Sewell Auguſta! | | 


Diary. Ah, Sir, I fear its all in vain ; > you're an 
undone man. 

Sauille. I am indeed; che laſt Mow is Bricks and 
hope has forſaken me forever. What, avoid me Au- 
_ guſta? Believe me, there is no occaſion ; I come not 

here to interrupt Jour happier hours. Gay, bloom- 


ing, and ſurrounded with life's brighteſt proſpects, I 


aſk you not * ſhare the ſorrows of a wretch, who ö 


ſuffers juſtly for his own imprudence. 

Diary. Lord, Sir, that's juſt what my miſtreſs fays 
herſelf, 

Saville I doubt it not; her looks betray the fiern- 
neſs of her heart, Turn not away, Au hear 
me but a moment. *Tis the laſt re val ever 
make. I came to bid you an e af adieu. 

Diary. Dear, dear, what à diſmal word that is. 


| Saville, If I have been thoughtleſs and extrava- 


gant, believe me, Auguſta, my love has never been eſ- 
trang'd from you; mid'ſt all the torments of a torn 
4 boſom, your ſweet idea ſtill has twin'd 
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around my heart... Even now. the Find We 
of thoſe dear delights. that mutually engag'd our car- 
lier years, doubles my Alm, and "makes * -agony 
ge mg LS What a Sam 

| . cannot bear it any beer. | a 2 
 in/Agoniiae be la! "65 

Sauille. I leave you, Madam, to that n 1 

was not born to beſtow, But if I am now ruin'd be- 

 yond a poſſibility of recovery, know that I have 
2 2 ſtill deeper and from the delu- 
ſive n retrieving my ſhatter'd fortune, 
only to I it 3 's feet. I ſhould have thought 
a ſingle tear of tender reeollection, would not have coſt 
too dear. My friend, the Chevalier, ean teſtify how 
ſtrenuouſſy I have vindicated r conduct, and ar- 
raign'd my 2 

Age (coolly). The Chevalier, Sir, entertains tho 

ſame opinion 5 ou as Auguſta does. 

Saville, Ya. Madam, I ſee how it is. Too late I 
find, of what little moment my peace of mind is to yu: 
? Saville, the proud, the proſperous, and the affivent, 

you might have condeſcended to receive; —but poor, 

abject, and diſconſolate; his fortunes ruin'd, and his 

| heart broke down, not only. Love diſdains; but even 

Pity will not ſpare. a fi From this hour I fix my 

opinion of your ſex. Weak is the man who expects 
to ind ſympathy, or fecling i in a woman's breaſt, 

{4 gufta curt” ſeys, and exit. 

| Saville, Confuſion! does the. mean to inſult my for- 

* * ſhe triumph over my diſtreſs? Makind 

| : | 

iary. Dear Sir, don't take it ſo to heart; be 


with Calm, Diary! Iwpoffible Who that has | 
_ ever lov'd like me Oh, Oh! | 
Diary. Lord! Lord! I can't ſtand it—it's too 
much. Mr. Saville, Sir, don't think I've. a heart like 
miſtreſs ; I pity you, I feel for you, indeed I do. 
Oh! 10 na had ever * Ae $ TOs or 23 
a Eroes) 
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Heroes of Antiquity, ſhe wou'd have known what real 
* pathy was. 


e e l ene ether attach... 


ment, and I will know the worſt—my good Diary, 1 
thank you for the part you take in my concerns: 


accept this purſe— tis all the recompen 1 have in 


my power to make you; and now tell me, as the laſt 


favour I ſhall aſk, who is to be the happy partner of | 


your lovely miſtreſs} 
Diary. Don't, Sir, don t—Oh! Mr. ville, I 
* diſcover ; but I won't take it, indeed I won't. - 
- Saville. : Take it I inſiſt upon it; and now tell 
me every thing you know.;: 
Diary ( — 4 the purſe). You tine boo ei 
deceiv d; indeed you goody veal miſtreſs ! $ 
Saville." How, Di ! 


iary ! | 
Diary. I ug&d to think it was all ns of FEST 70” 
you; but now, I fear ſhe is falſe as Queen Dido... 


© Saville. Keep me not on the torture of e 
but go on. | 
Diary. Well then, under another name. 8 
Saville, Another name! 
Diary. Yes, under another name, the. has con 
: to Feb, poſſeſſion of great part of your fortune. 

aville. Amazement. 


Diary. In ſhort, Sir, ſhe was the very Lawyer chat 


prated away ſo faſt, and talk'd you out of your bondy 


and parchments. - 

Saville, Aſtoniſhing ! But what can. that avail het; 2 
ſhe gave me the full amount of their value. 

Diary. Yes, but in another diſguiſe. As the lively 
Chevalier, ſhe contriv'd to have it all won from you at | 
the dice table. 

Saville, Auguſta, the Chevalier! Now I fee it all 
treacherous, deceitful woman. Sir Charles the partner 
of her iniquity. He is to be the happy man—to ſhare 
the e. of the plunder' d Saville. He introduced 
me to the Chevalier, as to an honourable friend; he 
menen the: Lawyer ; he conſtantly held out the 
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allurements of the ing table, while the,” whom 1 


ae !—Oh, falſe diſſembler. | 
Diary. Be comforted, Sir, weeping is in vain. Bet- 
ter try to forget her ; ſhe'is not worth your thinking of. 
(Bell rings.) There's her bell; Pl go and give in my 
diſcharge. Well, the beſt friends muſt part, as poor 
Dapple ſaid to Sancho Pancha. Adieu, Mr. Saville; 
Fil keep the purſe for your ſake ; adieu (werps). Lord 
love him, he's a ſweet, much wrong'd, and moſt inju- 
rious man. ait, 
Saville. No wonder, Sir Charles fail'd in his a 
pointment, with fuch a complication of gout and baſe 
neſs; how cou'd he face me honourably in the field ? | 
bur the hour of retribution is not far o 


85 Enter Mrs. Flurry. | | 
An, Flurry. I am happy to meet you here, Mr. 


| Saville, and to take the fir Meu qty a of retyrnin 
my thanks for thoſe obligations, whi 


my huſband 
wou'd neither underſtand, or permit me to acknow- | 
ledge. 
Saville, Mention them not, Madam ; * know of | 
none, 

Mrs. Flurry. You ſeem diſturb'd, Sir. Has : any 
thing unpleaſant happen'd? I hope vou are not unfor- 


tunate as myſelf. 


Saville, Oh, Madam, I am unfortunate indeed, 
Auguſta has undone me. 
Ts. Flurry. She is, I fear, an td woman, 151 


in league with that deſigning man, who wou'd have un- 


done me. 
Saville. Yes, ſhe has not only join'd to deceive, 


but plotted to defraud me. 


Ars, Flurry. May the companion of her guilt be 
the author of her puniſhment. I have good reaſon to 
think, Sir Charles will ſoon be united to her. I over- 
heard them juſt now in cloſe converſation.” He left 
the houſe but this inſtant, and the laſt thing ſhe deſir d 


of him, was to procure a licence directly. 


Saville. Villain! but he ſhall not triumph hg 


Your injuries, as well as mine, ſhall be aton'd for, 
. Mr Ss Hlur Te 


A Cobb rr. e. 


Miri. Flurry. Moderate your tranſports, Sir, think 
not of me—my wrongs have been ſufficiently aveng'd, 
and to ſpeak truly, my own indiſcretions have left mes 
not entirely blameleſs. 

Saville, Ah ! Madam! touch not that firings 'tis 
torture inexpreſhible, 


3 Emer Flurry. 5 

"Pine: Mr. Saville here Ho dare you, ſhew. 
your head, you young libertine, after your behaviour. 
to-day ?——not' content with inveigling my W 
do ou want to ſeduce my wife? 
aville, Sir, I ſcorn, in either inſtance, an action 
fo diſhonourable ; my exertions, -in behalf of your 
Lady, will, if you give yourſelf the trouble to enquire 
into them, entitle me to your regard; my attachment 
to your ward, Auguſta, was, on my part, ſincere; 
but to ſpare you any further uneaſineſs, on that bead, 

you will fnd ſhe is 'going to beſtow her hand. on an- 
other more conformable to her inclinations ; and Iam - 
free to confeſs, better — to e her views in 


life Farewell. [Exits 


Hurry. Ha! how in ire "PE hand to an- 
other.—Exertion for this, and attachment to t' other. 
Pray Madam, what does all this mean?; 

4555 Flurry. You have hitherto fo carefully woid- - 
ed all proper explanation, and have fo greedily hften'd 
to every reproachful cenfure on your wife, chat I am 
at length wearied of endeavouring to exculpate my- 
ſelf—your ſenſeleſs jealouſy diſtreſſes me every day 
more and more, and if you cannot grow more gene- 
rous, I am determin'd to leave you, and retire into the 
country. @— | 

Hurry. Aye, do, leave me—I won't faint! I 
can take care of myſelf—P1 ſend for Mrs. TombynGs 
and Mrs, Jenkins, to bear me cOMpanys 
Mrs. Flurry. Barbarous man! when I am driven 
from the ſociety of my friends; when I have baniſh'd 
myſelf forever from you, you will find, too late, what 
muſtice 285 r done my fine (wes). You ſee, 
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Sir, to what your inbumanity has reduc'd ane—1 1 


yau to your triumph. [ Zæit. 
Flurry. She weeps—Oh Ind—1 can't Rand 11 ny 


| 5 thing but that, it looks like en e ue 


e lud! 
Laer mn and SiO 


Grump. What, 3 71 Old - Snivelface Wife 
feem'd in tears too imer may hap. 15 
Huy. Yes, no ſunſhine for me, friend Grump— 


| quite a cloudy proſpect— but perhaps. . Wes 


her. 
- Grump.. Well—what if y wow 3 ri t her in 
Sir Charles. You have wrong'd har, Mr. F larry, 


I came on purpoſe to vindicate her character, and aſk. 
2 pardon for my own intemperate warmth—] alone 


ave. been to blame. When old gentlemen. ere 
ladies— e rakes you . e e 2 ES 
rump, Will try to join in the famil comp — 
Always told you ſo, Old Liquoriſh,—- . 8 

Sir Charles. Come, Mr. Grump, you have heard 
the ſtory, and I am e will aſſiſt in Wing inno- 
enge. 

Hurry. Ha! will you friend Lud I never n 
have thought to make the poor thing en 
let's go and ſob together. 

Grump. Ves, ſob away tears colt nothing 


CEL. 


© SCENE, 4 ſuperb Apartment i in Flory Hine. 
Enter Saville, and a Servant of rar OY 


* Saville. Mr. Flurry, you lay is not come homes. . 5 
Servant. No, Sir. | 
Saville. Do Fw! know whether Sir Charles Chouſe 


is expected here? 


Seruant. 1 i he is, . underſtand be has 


band into the OY on ſome buſineſs for Miſs Auguſta 


"ANGIE 


- 


A Db 4; 
e ee, ey 3 her : 
Seville Then, if you pleaſe, I'll wait their erte. 5 


(Ert Servant.) TA as T expected, Sir Charles has 
procur'd the licence, and now Flurry is to be bullied, 
or cajoPd into conſent ; 1 hall, however, have one op- 


portunity of expeling=-if not, of chaſtifing my worth- 


leſs rival Ha! n fed ny alone !—I was not pr 


for neee 
W the room. 


2 3 
* o : 


Au Auguſta. 
* Avoid me, Saville Tu me 
3 is ppt 2 r 


thipk you I came hither to ſhure 
| the fortom of a mas who ee pe ö 
| Saville. Far r 


Ub wreck—that imprudenee has 
Auguſta. Rather ſay, by caution ant at, T 


| have prevented from doi 'd in 
my, property ing o 


Saville. U 5 Anguſta! A by tzunts 
to ſhelter yourlelf from my juſt reproaches. 
i —— 
over ont, and aot 
| 22 jead to her undoing ? 


Saville. Talk not of — [- pedals the 


wealth of India, and yiou had contii'd the fame ten- 
der, faithful fair, my fond heart once thought you; 
tho poor and friendleſs, a wanderer thro? the world, 
dere of every thing hut truth and virtue, I wou'd 

have ue to my ſhek' ring breaſt, and ſhar d 
| blefling 1 enjoy'd==Taik not of . 
. | 

Augyfia. Your miſtaken opinion, Sin chores ns my 
Pity, not my anger; I will now coalfels that 

cheriſh'd for you as pure and ardent a flame as ever 

warm'd a youthful boſom. You firſt e 


ſuſpecti 
mus 
e little fluttering my. au: its Saville, d 


* pride e ee 


heart eben in the 2 = apr 6 1 Ard 
"mid r 8 


7 5 
pm 
wry _ es y 
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* Saville. Oh, Auguſta, why n diſſemble ſtill 1 NN 
- Auguſta. Hear me, Sir. As we advanc'd in years, 
I beheld, heaven knows what agony it gave me] be- 
held you wedded' to diffipation—to every ſpecies of 
riot, intemperance and extravagance ; while a deter- 
min'd and deſperate attachment to the gaming table 
— engag 'd your whole ſoul, and marks you for Kune⸗ 
tion. | ay , 

Saville, And then, conſcious of my vwetkeal you a 
prudently united with Four triends, to profit by my 
ras one 
What' elſe reinain'd for me? inſtead of 

3 proſpect my early fancy pictur'd, ſaw 
Mon upon you, only ruin and diſmay. Inſtead | 
of a diſcreet, affeQionate huſband to guide and protect 
me; inſtead of a tender companion to cheer the walk 
of life, to ſooth the little cares we all muſt know, and 
ſhare the tranquil pleaſures of a peaceful home, what 
did your conduct offer to my view? a ſullen partner 
of an unquiet dwelling—his temper ſour'd by diſap- 
Jones mind alienated from his family—his 

duſe a torment—his wife a burthen , and hinfelf ; 
victim to deſpair. 

Saville, Add to the picture a'baſe n woman 
who, loſt to every ſenſe of generoſity and honour, 
meanly took advantage of that unhappy victim's foll 
to aggrandize her own fortune, and beſtow it on uy 
venturers as worthleſs as herſelf, _ Þ 

2 4 you grow ſcurrilous—I ſhall not by 

on * b 

0 5 . Madam, Watts ou ſhall hear 3 
now my turm to upbraid—and” PH: not loſe this, per- 
haps, only opportunity I am no ſtranger to your de- 
ceptions—Y ou perſonated the lawyer to get _ 
and writings of my eſtates into your own hands. 

 Augufia, I did. 

Saville. ' You were diſguis'd as the Cheralier * 

-  Auguſia. I was. : 

_- Saville. Your pretended: friendſhip was but to blind 

Me to your en en _ of _— to entice me 
| n 
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- nk An ** chat you . your, dene, Gi | 


Charles, might carry off 


poll. 
"Auguſta. You are ritt. 
' Saville. Shameleſs — now "ha baſs 


"aſſociate has, by your erer procur's.; a . Ar _ 


; woman, on this head, at leaſt, I have a ri 


* marriage. ET ho 

Auguſia. He has. 

Saville. You mean rags, to "beter your hand and 
fartutle on that cowardly partner, of your fraud and 


treache 


11 of I ſhall beſtow my hand and fortune where 


1 pleaſe; nor know I "when: right you have to queſtion 
me. | 


Savil, be Grant me patience—unfeeli harden'd 
A to queſ- 
tion you; Why did you enrich yourſelf at my ex- 


pence? Why did you purſue me thus in yarious ſhapes 


but to keep them | 
if I have procur'd a licence for my ys 5” I have 
procur'd it in my . Saville's name, and ſhal 


that check 


— 


to abet my follies, and haſten my undoing could you 
not be bleſt unleſs I was miſerable ; what, what cou'd 


_ induce you to ſwell your cup of happineſs with the 


n d dregs of my misfortunes ? 


"= a. Love—that powerful paſſion which' you 
ſay J 14% 


ow not, but by name; if I laid aſide the deli- 

cacy of my ſex, Kr but to ſave you from ruin—if 1 
won your money, 'twas. to ſecure it from the hands 
of ſharpers—if I got poſſeſſion of your deeds—'twas 
2 the clutches of the uſurer, and 


be proud 
and bleſt to ſhare it with him.— | 

Sapille, My ſoul ! my angel--Can you forgive— 

Auguſta... Oh, Saville ths, have our failing too 
you muſt, in your turn, forgive Sir Charles has ex- 
plain'd che eircumſtance of the rencontre in the t 
and [ bluſh for the injuſtice of my ſuſpicions. 

Saville, Believe me, none but yourſelf eber held a 
place in my affections.— Oh, Auguſta, you have now 
an added power over me—and my heart aſſures me, 

d by your fweet reproofs, and ſway'd b 
your charming admonitions, no temptation ' on earth 
"iy. ever * lead me mY riſk * happineſs. which 

| | 1 


; 6 | BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. EN 
yu fo feelimgly deſerit/demthe:tranguil pleaſures of g 


aceful home. 
' Auguſta, Huſh * T here eee geardiane—agw for 
our lat dias. 


Enter Sir Charles, 8 and Mrs. Flurry, ond "(OG 


Grumps 7 Old Totteratiom -- Wife too good 
for yo * ee 
4 


ry. Ls I'm the merrielt new, old reegneil's | 


ho Nang BY alive—Dear n gire me a kiſs lite I am 
Jo bearty —I co d-I1 ſhay't want my dalmahoy this 
„ rage; 


Fe * unt it in balf an bour, 

v7 Fl. Mi . am rejoic'd to ſee you in ſuch 
a pirie—d 42 I 1 

you way, proſume—T have heard of your 

offe * and ae gur pains, and your gains 

our defending my 1 e—and your challenging, Sir 

tles, who. tho" a fad e muſt allow is a very 

candid fello x. . 

*  Auguſia, His e to procure the licence i in your - 
| pane p proves that—D ea you know but for me he would 


Sir Cher les. hope the od part af my chatacter in 
this drama will apologize for it's defects, and that my 
friend Saville wilf not think of cutting my throat till 
| iy tr'd of the nooſe I have been labouring ta provide 
r him. 

Saville. Give me your hand, Sir Charles—SShould 
that ever be the caſe, my ingratitude to this pax: mol 
her ſex, wou'd make it more than proper you 
cut. mine. 

Grump. Heh! Brotber—that is, Siſter Alexander 
Baronet has told us all— give joy —prafligate— ſeo 
"vs got, the Jady—more than. you deferve—friend 
Flay, 7K ents W to oblige me t you Old 


W 7 == Aye —there—there—may ou be as happy; ; 
. that is WER. 2% ur as ION and Mre, f hc. 


Frump. Well ſaid Waſte Away, love your wife, and 
don't fear growing thin. e , Ge rm 85 

Mes. Flurry. I ſincerely congratulate you both, and 
hope my example'may prove a caution to my ſex, and 
teach young married women, that with the pureſt in- 


* P 


tentions they may, by indulging idle vanity, expoſe | 


| themſelves to every misfortune, and encounter every 
die NR %. | 
Be $ Charles. And now as matters are ſettled—may I 1 
my dear couſin, throw in a little hint about inſtinct. 
Auguſta. I underſtand you, fir. There is the pro- 
mis'd pocket- book May it's contents make you com- 
fortable, and paſt errors teach you to be wiſer. 


Sir Charles, Ten thouſand thanks, my dear, madam, _ f 


for your counſel, and it's accompanyments, when rich, 
we are always wile ; tis poverty only makes us yield to 
bur weaknefles,—Let me ſee—100—200,— : 
| Litigamus Enters with a Brief. 
Liti. Joy! Joy! my Client—Defendant there ſeems 
to have money enough now to pay damages—No com- 
promiſe I beſeech you— here's a brief ſufficient 'ts 
blacken the whole ſex. 1 
' Grump. Too late for ſuch kindneſs—a day after the 
fair, Eh, Maſter Blackball—No more e 
with peep bo Cut up brief for patty pans.— } 
Liti. Eh! what! no divorce—no action? 
Sir Charles. No, Mr. Hoodwink—not one doctor of 
civil law to ſpeak upon the cafe, and what is worſe, 
none of my notes in your pocket, 7 
 Liti, Bleſs me—a very bad caſe indeed | 
 F#lury. To tell you the truth Liti—You difcover'd 
ſo little, and I have found out ſo much, that I don't 
wiſh to be expoſed any further, | ww, 
L.iti. Perfectly right my client—As well pay for 
ſilence as loquacity—Put up my brief, and make pro- 
per charges—As there is no divorce I am right happy 
to hear the next beſt thing—a marriage is going to 
take place—You and this lady I preſume, fir,—never 
ſaw a finer couple make no x Bey but ſhe's the moſt 
amiable of her ſex at preſent—but ſnou'd any 3 AC- 
. Ts 4 Ns de '  Eident : 


— 
—_ 


1 W 8 ” W „ F 3 
= Wr mo „ wit nk veins nit” ih 


I» BETTER LATE THAN NEVER. | | 


cident W g pas—Liti's the man, 625 or 


ſeparate Paper or parchment, makes no odds—Liti” s- 


_ man for any thing. 
Auguſta. That we fee plain 4 e 
there'y occaſion you ſhall have the earlieſt intelligence 


 —Meanwhile, as I have already worn Go ee Nr. 
__ me to addreſs = court. 0 


Do not with hafty 38 ſternly chide, 

Let your good-nature you diſcernment guide; 
Shou'd then pus kindneſs ſanction our endeavour, 
Who ſhall pute, "Tis Fewer late than ne ver. 


4 


END OF THE COMEDY, 


%% 


Wairrzu BY Tus Aur nos. 
v\ | "q Spoken by Mrs. 
Ie. Og + 5 5 . uh 


FORDAN. *- 

THE Drama done, and all it's Int'reſt over, 
Content the Huſband, and ſecure the Lover; 

Our timid Bard, who dreads the Critic ire, 
And thinks my little Tongue can never tire, 
Wou'd have me re-aſſume the Wig and Gown, 
To plead his Gooſe-quill Cauſe before the Ton, 
Lord, Sir, ſays I, ſome better Council bring 
For Females in a Wig are not the Thing. 
Your bearded Barriſter, if ſmartly made, is 
A ſurer Advocate among the Ladies. | 
Madam, he cried, or perriwig'd, or bare, 9 5 
So you but talk, I never need deſpair. 
Suppoſe ye Fair, as I'm ſo /mooth a Prater, 

I ba. 1 more eke Nature: : 25 
Give up the vain Attempt your hearts to warm, 
And 'gainſt the Men, with Female Weapon Arm. 

Oft have the Wits, unmindful whom they vex, 
Expos'd the Foibles of the ſofter en. 
Laugh'd — their Dreſs, their well-ſhap'd Cork, theife 

eat 85 ; 3 27 f 8 a 2 
Their ſteady Bloom, unchanging in all Weathers ; 
Swore Locks were Grey, that ſeem'd a comely Brown, | 
And, though all paid for, deem'd them not their own, + 

Why not retort * Avenge the inſulted Fair, 

And theſe Men, what wond'rous things are 
Now don't be frighten'd—poor eccentric Elves, | 
I only ſhew what moſt you like yourſelves, 
How! tremble at a Woman ! Shame betide 
Tho' I look fierce, like you I'm all outſide ; 
Yet, e'er my efforts your attention call, 
To that dear Portrait, which ſhould hit you all, 
Let me delineate what was once a Beau, | 
The Band-bax Billy, of ſome years ago. 


ur „ 
8 8 of Mamma, in ev ry N 
The Youth came forth, a moſt delicious creatures © «+ 
With full dreſs'd Skirts, not quite unhke a Hoop, 15 
Hat under Arm, fine Button, and gilt N 
Stiff ne ri long Sword, ſtil Aangling| in 
He ſometimes ventur'd to a firſt-might Play: 
Tripp'd through the Lobby, moſt completel . ly curl'd 
Nor did a paw-paw Thing for all the 
| DIG he 3 Sir. Dilberry arr ON. * 
dear, good-lack ! have you a wt 
| — it, don t crowd ſo, Klon Ob! ! how baking 
He's ſpoil'd m AN and dirtied all my Stocking 
Such was the Smart Grandmama's would . 
Rather unlike the Smart of preſent days. 
For I defy all Hiſtory toThew 
One thing in Nature, like a Modetn 8 RN 
Hat ſlouch'd, ſhort Stick, Knee e chat bade, 
The Memory of renown'd Sixteen Stri ing Jack 
Eternal Boots, and Collar, you'd & 
Cut, in kind 2 with his B 1 57 8 Noſe. 
Thus trimly deck'd, each night among Ne 
He ſtorms the Lobby, and affails the Boxes; . 
With Gait and Manner —ſomething in this war,, 
Proves his rare Taſte, and deſcants on the Ply= . 
„Here, Box-keeper! why don't the Raſcal come? 


7 Halloa--Tom Gerkint can you give us om ? 
What this ?—The — tors. hon) 240k! 


2 bow: 
Zounds let's be off; 2 - s be a little calmer 3 
Who's that, the Jordan 5 —No, you Fool. Palmer. 


Thus ſome are found, Act revealing, 
Perfect Indifference to 8 a0 F cling. 
To ſuch our Play not fues hut you, ye Fair, 
Le wiſe, whom 21 happier care, 
Whoſe tender Boſoms, tho” by Paſſions rent, 
Feel the ſoft Virtues in their full extent. 
Cheriſh our Author's Plan, which aims to 
Lite's beſt exertions n Vir . 


way, 5 
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